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publih'd Claudius Mauger's moſt Excellent Frenctt Grammar, the 20th Edition with . ns; . "0 
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FTER Rwy oer t while wiſh'e to write fine. 
thing that might be worthy to lay :« Your High- 
neſſes Feet, and finding it impoſſi>le: Since rhe 
World has been ſo kind to me to Judge of this Poem to my 
Advantage, as the moſt pardonable Fault which I have 
made in its kind; I had ſinn'd againſt my ſelf, if I had 
not choſen this Opportunity to implore (what my Ambi- 
tion is moſt fond of) Your Favour and Protection. 5 
For though Fortune would not fo far bleſs my Endea- . 
vours, as to encourage them with Your Royal Highneſſes 
| Preſence, when this came into the World; Yet, I cannot 
but declare it was my Deſign and Hopes, it, might have 
been YourDivertiſement — happy Seaſon, when You 
return d again to chear all thoſe Eyes, that had before 
= wept for your Departure, and enliven all Hearts that had 
droopt for Your abſence; When Wit ought to have pay d 
its choiceſt Tributes in, and Joy have known no Limits, 
then I hop d my little Mite 7 not have been rejected; 
though my ill Fortune was too hard for me, and I loſt a 
greater Honour, by Tour Royal Highneſſes Abſence, than 
mie A plauſes of 1 org beſides can make me Re- 
Let pararion: or. $ 
| _ -- Nevertheleſs, Ithoughe my ſelf dot quite unhappy, 2 A 
long as I had Hopes this way yet to Recompence my Diſ- __- - 
2 appointment paſt : ' When I conſider'd alſo, that Poetry „ 
| might claim right to a little Share in Your Favour : For 
Taſſo, and Aria, ſome of the beſt, have made ric By 
Names Eternal, by tranſmitting to After-Ages the Glory r 
of Your Ahdeſtors ; and under the Spreading of that Shi | A 
where two of the beſt have planted their Lawrels, ho _ 
Honoured ſhould I be, age am the worſt, 1 * a Gronch - LE 
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| The DEDICAT 10 N. 5 
date not think of offering any thing in this iis Addreſs, 
that might look like a Panegyrick, for fear, leſt when 1 


have done my. beſt, the World ſhould condemn me, for 


faying too little, and you your ſelf check me, for medling 
with a Task unfit for my Talent. 


For the Diſcription of Virtues and PerfeQions ſo rare as 


Vours are, ought to be done by as deliberate, as skilful a 
Hand; the Features muſt be drawn very fine, to be like, 
haſty dawbing will but ſpoil the Picture, and make it f 
ungatural, as muſt want falſe Eights to ſet it off And 


Your Virtue can receive no more Luſtre:from Practices, 


than Your Beauty can be improv'd by Art; which as it 


Charms the braveſt Prince that ever amaz 0 the World 


with his Virtue: 80, let but all other Hearts inquire 


into themſelves, aa then Judge, how it ought. to be 


ponds: Ee 
- Your Love too, as none but that great Hero, who has 


it, could deſerve it, and therefore, by a particular Lot 
from Heav'n,. was deſtin'd to fo extraordinary a- Bleſſing, 


ſo matchleſs for its ſelf, and ſo wondrous for its Conſtancy, 


ſhall be remember'd to Your Immortal Honour, when 


al} other Tranſactions of the Age You live i in thall be 
forgotten. / 


But 1. forgot t that Len to ask Pardon for the Fault F 
have been all this while Committing. Wherefore I beg 


Jour Highneſs to forgive me this preſumption, and that 


You will be pleas' d (o think well of one wWhO cannot help 


| reſolving: with all the Actions of Life, to endeavour: to 
deſerve it: Nay more, I would beg, and hope it may be 
granted, that I may through Yours never want an 45 


cate in his Favour, whoſe. Heatt and Mind You:have ſo 


entire a Share in; it is my only Portion and my Fortune, 
I cannot but be happy, ſo long as L have but Hopes I may 
enjoy it, and I muſt be miſerable, ſhould. it cver be my 


ill Fate to loſe it. 


This with Eccrnal Wilkes for Your. Royal Highneſs's | 
| Content, 8 and Proſperity, in * Hunnkity:” is 
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Nor wrote one Line to tell je jau were Fool Isy 
But ſays of Wit ye have ſo large aftore, 

80 very-much, you never will have mare. 1 I | 
He nere with Libel treated yet the Town, 
The Names of Honeſt Men bedawb'd and ſhown, —- 


- Of S»burbVi irgin, or of City Wife, 


Which, Sick of alew'd Age, ſhe vents for Baſe 
But now her only Strife 2 be to pleaſe, _ 
Since of ill Fate the baneful Clouds wirhdr con; | 
And Happineſs again begins tv dawn, Re 
Since back with oy au Triumph be 75 Je * 
That always drove Fears hence, nere brengh em 1 


s : 
* 


Tiet ne're more welcome to the longing Shoar, . 
Not when he brought home Vittortes 22 
For then freſh Lawrels flauriſb d on his + 
Ad he comes, Crapn'd with. Olive 
Receive him ! Ob recetve bim as bis 
| Embrace the Bleſſings which he Recommends ; 


Prologue. 


=O You, g reat Judges i in this Fling Axe, | 
The 307 of Wit, and Patrons of the Stage, 


With all thoſe humble J 3 5g which fill have ſway'd Fi = „ 
His Pride, much doubting, trembling and kata 4 
Of what is to his want of Merit dle, 5 
Aud aw'd by every Excellence in on. 

The Author Fee „ 
Aud. ſpare thoſe many Faults you needs _ find Mis ep 
To to whom Wit a Common Foe is grown, | Y 
The thing ye ſcorn, and publickly. difown ; WE 
| Though now perhaps * are here for other ends, BR 


o beg you would be kind,, -: 


He ſwears to me ye onght to be his Friends. 
For he nete call d ye. yet infipid 3 Tools ; 


Nay, never once lampoow'd the harmleſs Life Biene 


Satyr*s the Effect of P. rk Niſea 


Oft has he plow'd the boiſterous Oceans ore, 


vr euches nou 


Such Quiet as your Foes ſhall were deſtroy ; 


Then frate off Fears, and clap your Hands for Joy 
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Nor ever · Names * bur with bi gheſt reverence. 
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Enter „Paas and Erneſto. 
's ſtrang e Erneſto, this ſeverity 


To hate the Coutt where he 1 
Was bred and liv'd, b 


All Honours heap'd on him that Pow'r oh give. 


Erneſt. * Tis =. he came thither 2 pI Gentleman; 
But young and brave, and of a Family 


Ancient and Noble as the Empire holds. 


The Honours be has gain d are juſtly his; 'S mo 
He purchas'd them in War 5 thrice has he as 


An Army againſt the Rebels, and as often | 1 5 


Return'd with Victory; the World has not 
A truer Soldier, or a better Subj 


Paul. It was his Virtue at fir made me owe bum; 3 


He is the beſt of Maſters as of Friends: 


Iy nom he has lately been invited thither; 


Tuet ſtill he keeps his tubborn purpoſe, eries, 
He's old, and willingly would be at reſt: 


I doubt theres deep reſentment in his mind, 


For the late flight his Honour ſuffer d there. 


Ern. Has be nat reaſon? When for what he had born 
Long, hard, and faithful Toyl, he might bave claim'd 


Flaces in Honour, and employment high; 
A huffing, ſhining, flatt ting, cringing Coward, + 
A Canker-worm of Peace was rais d above him. 


Paul. Yer ftill he holds Juſt Value for the King, 
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As well bis Viftues, 28 his Fortun 


Neither has any thing; he ca 
But of each oben Jh as hes 


He was our Lord's Companion in the Wars | 
Where ſuch a wondrous Friendthip grew between em 
As only Death could end: Chamont's. e, E e 


To ſeek a Fortune or a Noble Fate; det del 


3 n. ORPHAN, 


| is noble that 


Era. Oh! 1 have heard him wanton in his praiſe; 


Speak things at him might Charm the Ears: of. Envy om 


aul. Oh may, he live till Nature's ſelf grow Wb i 


And from her Womb no more can bleſs the Earth! 


For when he dies, farewel all Honour, Bounty, 
All generous encouragements of Arts, 


For Charity her ſelf becomes a Widow. _ 


Ern, No, he has t 


Son that Keg or 


Paul. They ste both off\Nature mild, 
T hey came Twins from the Womb, and ſtill they live 
As it_rbey, would go Twins to the Gtave: 


Eb * 
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So very heneltly,-10- well they 


- As they were only for each other — A 


Ern. Never was Patent in an Off- ſpring happier; 


* has a: Daughter too, whoſe blooming age 
- Promiſes Goodneſs equal t her Beauty 


* N * 


Paul. And as there is a Friendſhip towixt the Brethren, 
So has her Infant Nature choſen too, y 
A faithful Partner of her thoughts aud wither. — 


And kind Companion of her harmleſs. pleaſures. HA 


Ern. Lou wean the Beauteous Orphan, fair enim 2 
Paul. The ſame, the Daughter of the btave Chamone.' | 34:01 


Was ruin'd in our late and Civil diſcofds 1 1 


Therefore unable toradvanee her Fortune. 5 ffi 1611120 
He left his Daughter to our Matter's care: 


To ſuch a care as ſhe ſcarce loſt à Father. 
Ern. Her Brother to the Emperout's. Wars went t early, _ 


Whence be with honour is expected back,” ade. 
And mighty marks of that gteat Princes Favour. 
Paul. Our Maſtet never would: permit his Sons und! 
To lance for Fortune in the uncertain World, 4 9:13 25% 
But wants to avoid both Courts and Camps, Hal 
Where Dilatory Fortune plays the lillt mor N 
Wirh the brave noble honeſt gallant Mayan 
To throw ber ſelf away on Fools and Knaves. 2:14 A 
Ern. They both have forward; gen'rous act we Spirits, | A 


'Iis daily their peiltion't to their Farker, 
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Should be return J]. 


Luſty as health come ruddy to me rd, A” 3 
And there porſue the hiſs us if h meant & ets ar 
Too 1etake Time AY back Youth again, | 


The deſperate ſavageruſin-withing my 


To ſave Caſlalio. *Twas a God-like ba. 


Od my heart danc'd to ſee. your danger 
The heat and fury oi the | j 
And 1 had nothi 1 2 Joy. 


Has ta'ne bimſelf a weten et eee, N We 9 nf — 


The ORPAAM. 


To ſend them forth whete Glory's to be gona; - 
They cry they're weary of their lazy 

Reſtleſs to do ſotne- thing that Fame may alk of 
To day they chas d the k ,-and- near this _ | 


Paul Os ts u Kat nt! © goats 6.4 4 
We yet may fee the old man in a morging, 


SITES 0467, UDY 48 6 Weer. 
a 6 ram ce Polytor, ee, 


Coſt, Pohdat t-ourfiort | . ee barn "LW 1 

Has been today Goch boner For che danger bard £4 2D 

When Sehe brick the foaming Boar I met. [ 169 | 

And in his fide though&tofbavelody'd my ſpear, N 

And bore me headiong withhim down bs » Hodk, x 

Po/yd4. But then 2 0 9 
rb, 


Caſt. Ah then, my Brother, apy 
dang rous preci pice leapt. 


Like Perſeus wounted on A winged Steed 
Came on, and dom the 


Po/yd, But when I came, t found you Conquetes . . 


Caft. So, P W bein War 
Rut on a9? together 3 Thou von owa be my Guard, 
And | 2 ; e, Oo ist could hurt us then? 


Now half the Youth of Exrope ate in Arm, 


? 


How fulfome muff it be ro ſtay behind, © 580 . ) 
And dye of rank diſeaſes here at dome s Tm ', 
Pol. No, let me purchace in my Youth — 


To make me loy'd and valu'd —_ I'm mat £04. 4 
I would be buſie in the rd and fern, N N 1 e 


Not like a courſe asd uſeliſi — — 
Fixt to one ſj Loa rot Jas 
Caft. Our Fa "BY IF 1418 + e 11 Fe 


And cries it is not lafethar we —_— tage d Go hag © 4 
I own I have Daty very-pow*rfel: mms Fam 124-4] 
aud tho I'd hazard l. bene, Name, . TRY 
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My Natue oblſtinate and- 


The 0 R * B AN. 5 


Yer he's fo tender ard fe goods Fathergive U e Dot 07 | 


1 could not do a th orefs his ill. vine on 4 6d! yr ya T 


Pot. Caſt alio, I hade danbts with Hen, 01 11217 
Which you, and only,yougneaadatishys <1: 1; 254 yet v oT 


. Will ow be free and candid to your Friend“ 1222291 ad lac 


Have la thought my Foſdor ſnould not n.] t 
Wha, can this męau dtn & nf ana Elo ent ssd wem 28 oV7 
Pol. Nay, Pll Cn ee un Smog Alte bs u 1 
By all the ciQteſt Saithtal Friendſhim 2: nh 
To fhew your heat as naked in this pointes an n 9 1 
1 ade 7 you of your fins to Heaven. 
C will. 
Pol. And b chance todonch ſparigyihear 1 it 
wo all he lf 'rance of a tender Friend. 
„As calmly as the wounded Patigntbeats-!.{.- | Ad | 
The artiſt's hand, that miniſters his Cure 
Fol. That's kindly: aid. Lon knaw our Faber mord, Hh | 
Fhe fair Monigars)\s your heart AtPeacaihiod; bit zig nf ban 
B it fo guarded that yu could not sweeſbah o0T 
caſt. Suppoſeibſk md. ob rai 21 gnoibgad wok 100 bun 
Pol. 2 oſe you ſhould not, —_—— 0 
Caſt. You Les: muſt ao. 0 var- doc: dA N £ 
Pol. That would found. too reughlye.: Deo was” 4 5474 
Twixt Friends d Brochers, ade we n. » bng % uns 
cCaſt. Is Love a Fault $5 e eue 5 u 8 
Po}. In ons ut us it may be: I ao 1 Gade 0 1 
What 1f 1 Love her? 45 | . L * * 88 01.4 * +65 17 1182 32 1 400 
Cas. Then I muſt informyyous: eee eee e 
1 lov'd her firſt, and — the Gaim. n bed t brih 
Bar will preſerve he ne r Taſſic BJ 02 $a 


aw 


IP 


Pol. You will- bs * 1+ E E 80 une Rl af 
Cafe, 1 will. nat. ü bine Fat 2607 2.997 ids ad Af 
po! No more, I'gedobe;} e to e aft Hed H 
Caſt. Way not? : Da 0 Ne 2 v6} 7 F Bn : 20:5} 'Þ 2 det 8. 
Pol. I told you | had done 3 is 2154 $2489.44 Fer ar 9% bn 


But you Caſtalio would diſpmeſt. waedaing or 201 0H GT 


Caſt. No : 0 BF Rd: £5 Pn ITO erh aden of 
Not with my Polydor 1 though L maß own &; Wiel od en 1 
voich of uff dance: 31963 8 101 
Love reigns a very Tyrann my heart, bon og $79 6 1417 
Attended on his Throne by all his Guards 4.7 +..c Ee 
Ot furious wiſhes, fears, and nice ſuſp clons. 91 81 als 24 81 er gi 
I could not bear a Rival in my r bl 1 4 15 $519 e. 
I am fo much in love, and: Fond efubee , | 8.5 f 

Pol. Let you would break this Eriendſhi 12 15 


t 


» \ 4 + - 
"k » — | OY * , [ 2 * 
4- * *. 14 * — 0 
a Aſp, 


If he 8 me, if not. n 
Wo may beſtow t again « 
Whoſe Honelty and Ser ices 


m 1 FH 4 M. 
oft. Nor e, Cree it 141 
Py But for a To ou would, 
_ Unjuſt Ca 7% vues Tr 
Caſt Piithee, where's a Gaul = 
Pol. You love fois, EEE 2 
Ca. Yes: 455 E FT e 
Pol. And you would kill me, 
If I'm your Rival. 
Caſt. No, ſute we re ſuch Friends, 
So much one man, that out affections too 
Mult be united, and the ſame as we are. 
Pol. I dote ayer Monimia. | 
Caſt. Love her till; 


Wio, and enJoy ders”? + DOE TP fs 70 bob od aft e e 
Pol. Both of us cannot. Laer eee e 
VV 1 


Whole chance it proves, Vit Erb not We . 1 
Pol. Lou would not wed Monimia, would Lew: 0 
Caſt. Wed her! Wee rot rob ns. OW 47 17 

No where ſhe all defite could wiſn, as fair | 16), 

Aswould the vaineſt of her Sex be — n | 


With Wealth beyond what Womans pride could waſte, 


| She ſhould not cheat me of my Freedom. Marry * 
12 L am old and weaty of the World, 
I may grow d us ; 
i And take Wk 15 morrify nen Daum e nt 


To propagate his Family and Na 


| You would not have yours dye * A with 70 


Meer Vanity, and lf Dotage all, 
No, let me live at large and when I dye L bi 
Po Who ſhall lefg th" Eſtate you leave? - 
Caſt. My Friend. 


„Aing 32 A 272 
ſome brave man, 
d , 9 1 . hk 23 
* 2 83 ono. q * x c . * - 
KEEL HEEL wt / x 
S.. 3%. 3 #44 - n 1 5 
; + 4 


1 0 1 2 
5 1 


Pol. Tis kindly offef 0. 1 * 5 

_ Caft. By yon Heaven, e ee e 2 5 
My Polydor beyond all worldly* Joys, bag inns it 14 
And would x ſhock his quie iet te ba dleſt % Ara 4400 


With greater H, pineſs than eee. 4 RY 
Pol. And by thar Heaven eterpally ! r vn 4 ntl 
To Keep the kind Caſtalib RK 4 WM WS of voir if at 


Whoſe Krall Maximis de? en e 
1 7 | ai YY | 


% 
- 

Frere 

_ 


Cz No marier Who's. 0 440 £8: 1; ot iP 
| ft B 2 e 1 


5 


be ORRBAN. 


- 


Po. Were you not with her privately laſt night? 
Caſt. I was, and ſhould have niet her again; ET. 8 
But th' oppertunity ſhall now be thine z* © ay 


W „ My ſelf will bring thee to be Sgene of Lo . . 
| ® But have a care, by Friendſhip I con vive hes, rd ©; * ES 
3 That no fal ſe play be offerd to thy Brother. ©, 
=_ Urge all thy pow'rs to make — proſper, 8 
3 Bur wrong not mine 3 
1 | Pol. Heav'n blaſt me ff Ido 28. * . ky 
| 1 Caſt. If 't prove thy Fortune, Pahydor, to conquer, 1 
1 (For thou haſt all the Atts of fine 1 a 4 


Truſt me and let me know thy Loves Ws, . 
That I may ever after ftiflz mine. r 
Pol. Though ſhe be dearer to wy fou dan a ir 


To weary Pilgrims, or to Miſers Gold,, hes, k , 45 
To great men Pow r. or Wealthy Cities bee, N I * 
Rather than wrong Caſtalia, Id forget dds 72. oY 
For if ye Pow'es have happineſs r 
Wien ye would ſhower down joys on To/ 7 rot bel . 
In one great bleſſingall-yout: bee ve d e 
nin, never 10e fo dear e ee ee e 
* l kel. _— 


| . * 


Aion. 80 Won nd from homing? is 

Seems as if ſent o invite deal 1 x. 

Paſt not Caſtalio and n way N12 

Pag. M adam, Jul nem. * L 9981 . 2 I th 7 A 

on. Sure ſome il Fate's upon me. I; 4 e 
Diſtruſt and heavineſs ſi toumd my beat 1 33 

And apprehenſiott ſhocks my timerous Oo. 

Why was 1 not lain in my peaceful Grave 1 


* 


With my poor Parents? And at veſt as they. a? * 2% <2 
Inſtead of that l am:wandring im > TALES. | | 3 
Caſtalio ! Oh Caftalio!l Then 0 . 8 
My Fooliſh heart 3 and like a tender <1 uy 50 Sad 'P 
That truſt⸗ his play - ching to another hand; F — 
I fear its harm, and fain te it ack; n 
Come near, Cordelia, 1 muſt chide you,. Sit. 5 
Pag. Why, Madam have Ldoge 1 qt e we 7 


Mon. I never ſee you now; you. have 


Zet by my Bed, and ſing me pretty - 5 8 
8 Pve deen ungrateful, rere Ie for You: 7 
a oblige cc TL FORE” 398 


undo poor M 
Tell me, Cord 
Tneir friendly Conyetfe, and their Bofom + 0 I 


What muſt l do? 
Caſtalio, and his Brother uſe n 


Lou were the Subjett i 
At firſt I though 


And yielded to the Frailt 


A 
3 , 2 pg Ls 8 
. „ 8 n 2 SS —— 
e 5 * —— . 


. 


: But ſurely my c 
And make a Mockery ot wy eaſy! Love. 


Went they ſogether ? 


7 OR HAN 


Pag Madam, Fae ſerve you with my go; 3 
But in a Morning when you call me to you, 
As by 206 our Bed I ſtand and tell yoy _ 7 
Lamatham'dto ſee your ſwelling Breafts, © 


It makes me bluſh, they 206 fo very White. 


Mon. Oh Men for flattery and deceit renownd ! 
Thus when y π ung, ye learn it alt like him, 
Till as your Years ingeaſe, ahzt ſtrengthens too, 

ide, and make our ruin eaſy. 
"for thou haſt often heard 


Sometimes, at leaſt, have they not talkt of m 
Pag. Oh'Madem ! Very wickedly they have talkt! 

But I'm afraid to name it, For they fay 

Boys muſt be whipt that tell their Maſters Secrets. 
Mon, Fear not, Cordelio] it hall nere be known; 


For I'll preſerve the Secrets as 'rwere mine. 
Polydor cannot be fo kind as © 


F11 furniſh thee for all t : harmleſs Sports 


With pretty Toys, aid thou fhaltbemy Page. 


Pag. And truly, Madam, I had rather be ſo. 
Methinks ye lde me better than my Lord, 
For he was never ha 1 fo ſo kind 455% nel 


Mon. infemmde how th ball beard 
Name". 
Pag. With all the Tendernefs of Love, 
of their laſt Diſcourſe: 
ti would have fatal pre 22 5 
drthe other cod, 
ot his Friend; 
At bl, after W Wight e. 
Mon. What, good Cordelio? > 
 Þ ag. Not to quarrel for you. 
Alon. I would not bave 22 hy my def bre, 
1 would not be the 39 Strife. 
eee 


15 


But as the one grew 


| 


Pag. Yes 0 ſeck you, Madam. "IE; 
Caftalio promis'd Po ydor to bring og Hm, 
Where he alone might meer — * 
And fairly try the Fortune of his WW. ies: 


Mon. Am 1 then grown ſo cheap, juſt to be made | 


. i Friize for Love in jet? 23 gs 


N 


The: nein a . 
Was not Caſtalio very loth-to yield it, 2 F v4 bs { ww 
Or was it r en een gin bd s oj rf] 
That heighined the debate 513.4: bag back f Len 190y yd ep, 
Page. The fault was Polydor s, 2 — aa. 0 Abril ns! 
Caſtalio play 'd with love, and ſmili 24 end e 052 tn 11 
The p'eaſure, not the-pangs of his delire,_ - .. ...: if . att, 

He ſaid no Womans ſmiles ſhould buy bus Freodom, x ae war 


And Marriaze is a mortify ing thing. Y mov n tiT 


Mon. Then I am-ruin'd if Ca lio's talſe,: REP? 900 Nn 


Where is there pally and. Honour to be found; een UT 
Ye Gods, that Guard the Innocent, and guide ibo f 
' The Weak z Prot „and take me to your care. rr eri nn 
Oh but 1 love him: There's the Rock will Rack me! BY 


Why was I made with all. my Szxes. ſoftneſs,.. -.. rem 1 . uf s 


Yer, want the Cynning toconceal its ollies?... pry Yee 
Vl ſee Caſtalio, tax him with biz alf don 1695 - 
Be a true Woman, tail, piote "Fil FW aca £09290 1h 1 100 


Reſolve to hate, and yet love him 


8 Gs 8 


1 1 if 10! 2 + Gin £55 1 
Enter Caftalio 0 ETA oF #13037 15 W 

| O40 =. hag] . 7 Vs "He $43 
He comes, the Conquerour comes! 1 ye ih, 6 Tea ma, oe 
— learn to bear thy Injuries. with ſcorns } oer 


| . Madam, my Brother begs he may ve Wa be 8 7 
To rol you forething th GOSaETPR Alba 4 * 
1 leave you as becomes me, KoLaws ff - 


Mon. My Lord caſtalial | I. % An- ter If? ' 4 8 Cx 8 7 72 * 


Caſt Madam! : 971 ie nut dien: 10 Beil » 34 2789 8 
Mon. Have you; pos d. 76 2 þ 0 115 4 
To abuſe me palpa ly? What means inte us, be 
2 am [left with Polydar: alone? Hegi 04 beblel le A 
| . He beſt can oO: Bubocſs efimpornns” Is © 7 
call me away, I muſt attend my Father. 00 ee, 


Aon. Will you then leave me thus? . aß 3 2 
Caſt. But for a moment.. 
Mon. It has been otherwiſez the.time has he : 

When bufineſs might have: aide at been! 


1 * 2 
, S 94 . 
4 *Y 


Caſt. 1 cou'd for ever hgar. thees, bu a 1 N 
Matters of ſuch cdd ene pre r 5 a 
Thar 1 muſt go 1 * 


Mon. Then go, and if't de potble forever, .- 


And read the all- na ur d purpoſe is your, eyes .... .. r ol 
Po/, If to dire ybu moe Than Milers Wealib 1 I W oak, 


Or dying men an hour of adds d lite, N43 & 4536 © Ups 


x 2 4 
f 1 8 2 4 45 # A, #4 


[fr D AN 93 | 


4010 1. 15 In 2 | 


Well, my Lord PoJydor, l gueſs your — 5 oP me 


* # 4 
wy 


1 ful Nigg and a itt 0! 1 
Mon. Talk n not 0 4 Lor "Y Ma not bear it. 
Fol, Who can beh&'fi ſuch Beauty, und be filent“ 
Deſire firſt taught us words? Man when created © - 


Forlorn, and filent as his Vaſſat-Beafts, | .. 
| Bur when a Heay'u-bor! Maid, 'liks you, aj rd, i 
Strange Fo fill d his! wege, and fn'd his heart. 


Ualoos'd his n 7 firft talk was Love. 
Mon. The firſł created p 5 bed were bleſt z 
There's rovi 


| ©. thoſe dear eye; 


I muſt confeſs, ind esc 1 owe you more” 
There always was, a. Eriendſhip twixk our Facniliesy 


For though to Fortune loft, II 


At firſt alone, long wander'T up and donn, 1 65 ff 


2 


They were the only ny of each other, 
Therefore he Courted 7 a her alone; R ne 
But in this people "Wor! a of Beauty, where ee 2 
mn, where you may court, and run 

A thoufand more, why qd. ou talk V 
Fol. 9 80 | could NIN thee for ever: Thus | KEEN, | 1 

„ fix and works . 4 
1101 every glance they ſend « 640 „„ | 
Dirts through my "So , antalmoRt gives enjoyment, | 
Mon. How can you 1 5 thus for e 


ITE OO; 


Than ever I can hope to think'to Ay. Wolde! 


And therefore 'W hen my tender Parents dy d, 
Whoſe ruin'd Fortunes too expir'd with chem, 
Your Father ; Pity; And his Jonny. rook — 
A poor and helpleſs Orphan * Is che. 7 

Pol. Twas Heay'n ordat d it fo, to make me happy, 4 15 
Hence with this'peeviſh Vertue, dds a cheat; pb $5.4 
And thoſe who taughr it firſt were Hypöcrites, Mane, 
* theſe ſoft tender Eithbs were made foryielding,” 

| 'by "Heav'ns beſt power | ſwear, 

| [Ancels. 


=. 


If you perlift; will ſee you, 
But rather wander * the World a Beggar, 


And live on ſordid-ſeraps at-pfbud Mens Doors; 
fill inherit 


her's Honour, kin 12 


»% * 


My Mothers Venues,:and'my 
| Pol. Intoterable Vanity 1 . 
3 . any ever ig tt the CBA: ve always falſe, 


Now imile, then frown 3;NOW 
Now pleas'd, now hot ; and. Lys 
Vertue you effekt, Inconffabey s 7 your Þ 
And when your looſe deſites once 121 
No hungty Churl feeds courler at ] 
Every rank Fool; goes ann: — 
Mon. Indeed, my Lok cow: .. 

1 own my Sexes Follies, 1 em 3 a 
And to avoid its Fault, muſt fly from you, 33 


Therefore believe me, could 1 taiſe me high. "i 4 Zr 
As moſt fanaRick, Woman's 7 oe, r eic UL z00T6] 
And lay all Natur's Riches at my Feet 050} NOR, 


5 ind 8 sto yS; iT 


I'd rather run a Salvage in the Woods . 


Amon git brute Beaſts, grow pen datt * - 5 AT ” 
As mildaels and molt rude neglict £9 id ns 2 toy Arts 1250 


So I might fill enjoy my Honour fag a ec 
From the deſtroying wiles.of faithleft n 017 Sfktoofdy A 
Pol. Who'd be that ſordid fooliſh thi Ma 8. * 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for ap 


Which Beaſts enjoy ſo very much an kita?” nah 88 15 85 
The luſty Bull. = throvgh, gl the Hd, 1 20 85 = d 
2 SV. Fern 


And from the fingling his Femal * ut by OSS A 
I hall be fo, PL yer pollefsmy Love, . . * + dhe, 
Wait on, and watch her looſe unguarded' "I EEE I TOTS, 


Then when her ol thoughts have been ab? ene ok 
And brought in Wiles to her heart; + 1 x gd 
I'th' very Mioute w eo ber Vue nods 2 a 5 
1! ruſh upon her ing Horm of Love, "ras 
Beat down her Gu . e 
Sur feit on Joys till even delire grow fick; YT 9 1 
Then by 4 


long Abſence i 
HIER plea 


ON _— TS EY 6 bc 
d ret re- 


A 
A: P37; oy . 1 
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ACT 11. SCN 25 ar 

Enter ; Galt render, an”, : = 
{4 | 

8 AF 

Aca 0 day ks been a Dzy af Glorious "=, | 

T When you, Caſtalio, and your Brother le ws 


Forthfrom che Th icke ruſht another Bas, 118 IR 50 1 


2 " - * 2 : . 53. . 2 8 
9 e _ - Se oa FI ICI Re 2 
e $0 mA 1 WY as x * : . _— — 3 
1 3 0 DF * 2 — G . bo = *ow 
2 f \ ” . wa x, 5 . * 


„„ nb A N. 
8⁰ large, be ſeem d he Tyrant of the woods,” 
With all his dreadful Briſt les tals d up high, _ * 
T he ſeem d a grove of ſpeais uf on Wow Back 3 
Fo:r:::ny he came at me, where pole 
Beit o obſerve which way bed ſed f. the Chace, 
Wu tig bis huge! "ng Tusks, and Baping. wide, Fo ret 
As if he are dy Had ms for his prey; 0 eee e 
Ti:! brandiſhing my well polz d Jaelin men, 32330 
With this cold Executing atm, I firnck” kay 7c 
The ugly brindled Monfter tothe hearr. 5 
Caſi. The Actions of your life were always wondrous: ot 
Leaſt, No flat ery, Boy an honeſt man can t ne Or 3 
It is 2 littte ſneaking Art, which Konaves + ED 
Uſe to Ca}: „le and offen Pools  withal'y © : zes 4 2 "I DOS: 
If thou haſt Flarrty in thy Nature, out with? % k 
Or ſend it to a Covrr, for there will thrive. n een 
Fol. Why there N a 5 „ 
Acaſt. Lis next to Money, carrant there, T6895 wt; 
To be ſeen daily in as many forms Rr: 
As there are forts' of Vanities, and Met N 
be ſuperſtitious States · man has his ſacer - DYES PHnifeot 8 
To ſmooth a poor man off with that can't bribe bim: W 
The grave dull fellow of ſmall butineſsſootks = 7 
The Humor ſt, and will needs admire his Wit: 
Who without ſplen cculd'feea hot-braiu'd. Abe 1 
FThanking a ſurly Doctor for his Sermon, 7 25 | 
Ora ns Counſellor meet a ſmooth voung Lord. \ 
Squeeze him by the hand, and praiſe his NS — Fronts 
Pol. Courts are the places where beft-manners floutiſh. 
Where the Deſerving ought ro riſe, and Fools 
Make ſhow. Why ſhould I rex and chaferm;. Atem 
To ſee a gawdy Coxcomb ſhine, Wenn £ 
Have ſeen enough to ſooth him in his follies, - Sb x 
And ride him to advantage as I pleaſe e Siri 
Acaſt. Who merit ought indeed to riſe 1 th von. 4 
But no wiſe man that's honeſt ſhould expect. | 
Wha: man of ſenſe would rack his generous mind. N a 
To pra&ite all the bafe Foimalities 1 11 vt ba. 
And Forms of buſineſs, force a grave ftarch*t lee, 1 
Wien bees a very Libertaine ins beart? . e 
S em not to know this or that man in publick, 
When privately perhaps they meet togetner. 8 
And lay the Scene of ſome brave Fellow! 8 Roia, > onal, tt? 
Such things ate dong —— EET At ris 
oof Your Lordſkips Frags _- been. OED 161i 
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1. = he 0 N an. 
80 great that yo! with: Juftice:may. omplain 5 
Bur ſuffer us, whole younger Mind nee felt 


Were the a common Miſtrefs. Kind 80 a * 5 
| Her Worth would <oaſey, and. half 1 be World. grow idle: — "7 


Vou both would fain be Great, and to tba tend 
Deſire to do things worthy your — bee t 5 e 5 


Where Honour gugbt (0 hate dhe faireſt . re ok 


440 Th at - 


Almoſt in every Band: How: mary Men 
Have ſpent their Bloodin their.dear- Sb 
Tet now pine undet want, While ſelfiſh Slaves, 
That ev'n would cut their Throats, whom ne; "they PEE 
| age + thoſe induſtrious-Bees ſo ha yl 
Methinks I would be bulie; | 165 
Not loyter out my Liſe at "BH SIE | 1 
No farther than oneProfpeft gives melee. 


| ABEL ſeorn DT ey: rows Knave in 1 vi 5 705 


And all my Honours, he's moli-degly welcome, 1 7 3 
e 


Welcome, thou Relick.of the beſt loy'd: Mai 1 To q In 


Forturne's Deceits, g cqurt-her as ſhe ain; 6 . 
eee e 


Act. Go roy; Mate Fools, an v.me not. [ ve Fat 


Long fince to bear Revenge, or. born y Wl o T4 


According to the Yalue gf ehe dger z ne ehe | 


Go to the Camp, Prefermens's oobleſi-Mart,. 
Corruption, Envy, Diſcontent, and F 


— F 3 3 «. my 
[: 2 £ $3 we 1 
rice, 047; 3: 


10 


1 *. 
8989 99 . 
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Like deadiy Locylis ear the Ho -++ 10 


. Fheſe Preſepts ſuit not my 2a Mind,. 75 


5 4 Ws £6 4 *, 5 hs 14 * 2 
24% £3 # ab nn 1 5 4 
r * * be © 3 4 T 5 * £7 , 7 + 


Pol. So would Ill, 


Acaſt. Bu your Mindathen, ſtudy Arts 4 Ee to ff 
Learn how wen Merits though Hi Ne e 


* 
Sv + 


e eee Serin, Von:, and Math, 215 
Ser. My Tod, my Father! oh 1 


4 
4 
. 
* 


4:aft. Bleſſings on my Child, «i 3 


My little Cherub, Whit bal thou to a8 92 

Ser. I bring you, Sir, moſh glad and LAN r 

The young Chamont, whom-you ve Fay: Win r 

Is juſt arriv'd and entrin ep boo Lad ²˙ wt bn vg 
Acaſt. By my Soul, 1 5 Ln ee 5 em 76 7 


Let me receive him mean Father s- 


/ 


Avid Enter -Chamont- .. ont e* T0 


We come from all the Turmoils, azd.ths e by 
A ceriain ns a6 dee f 098 


DIY SWH A N. „ Wl 
Welcome: 28 bap ppy T {dings e than he I 4 45 0 bog : by 
Chan. Word woufc but wrong ee 


8 a ſboulchl beg in * ſpeak, f 1y S6ul's' 212 ag LI 4.7 "nf 9 
Tbat I h hed talk of nothing elle all 772 Þ 5% ben off” 
Mon. Brother! MRI IC: 


Cham. Oh my Siſter ! let me hold these „ 0d v$15; 41h 
Long in my Ams Lee not betietd thy Die 4 dk 1 5 . 00 
Theſe many days, by PLE, I've often ſeen. cher NA. 
In gentle Dreams, and fatisgeck my So! v2; 1 137% 
With fancy'd Joys, till 1 7 cafes aua d f me. Ir 

Another Sifter, ſure it muſt be ſ j; 4 wn 
Though 1 remember well, 1 had but ow T5 i od eint 1% 
But! feel ſomething'in my heart that pe 9 BOY v 315% 

; And tells me ſhe has lame and intereſt there, Ae ub he. l 

Acaſt. ,Young, Souldier, you've not ny Ty War, 
Courtſhip 1 ſee has been your practite too, | 
And may not prove unwelcome to my Daughter. | | 
Cham, Is ſhe out Daughter? then 5 heart cold me! - 
Ard I'm at leaſt oy Brother by Ado . 

For you have made your ſelf to me a Nate, „ e 
And by that Patent I 'bave leave to love her. 8. 

Ser. Monimia, thou haſt told me, Men ate kalle Ee ao) 
WII flatter, feign, and make an Art of Love: fs 1 . 

. Is Chamont ſo ? No, ſure he's more than mann 

Something that's near Diyſve, and Truth dwells in bim. 
Acaſt. Thus happy, who would envy Sug gong Pow'r, 
The Luxuty:of-Courts, or: Wealth of Cities? _ 

Let there be Joy through all the houſe this day! 
In every Room let plenty flow atlarg de. F 
Itis the Birth-day of my Royal Maſter. 

' You have not vißted the i, e N 
Since your Return ? Ca vi ©; 

Cham, I have no buſineſs there, Ay rt „e cf. 

I have nor flaviſh! Tape c OR C 
T* attend a Fay rite's hee 8, and Walch his ſmiles," 
Bear a1 ill Office done me to my, / SR 

And thank the Lord that 10 88 U me for his eiubur. 
2 This you could. do. 5 4 5 1 Lie. 5 San, y N 

Cast. Ida ſei ge my. d . * iP e ob 
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Acaſt Who ſeive b. e Wee . ebe 
WD 1» Ro -- 

Caſta. | would, my: on Hg 9210 
e 119 1 * 7 : 


Pol And l, both youth, aeg 

3 2 14 FAY | 

He needs any Sean uc nf! 

Serve him ! he merits Tt NY I ed 6p 20d il hi 5297 
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. Ang: ſerve bim with my perſon. in his wars, 
Wasch for him, fight for. 


MET 7 5 e . N \ 5 88 
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od, oo Cannot ſpezk bis © ne ORE 
merci; 1 ſure. he-nete Hlepi in 


| wiails - 
0 jutt, that were : he but * private Man, E 2 Rok 


| : He could not do a wrong. How would you gti 


Ide ferve him with my Fortune. here at x Le 
im, bleed for aac 


Pol. Dye for bim, 


As every true born Lee S5 l oug ht. 


Acaſt. Let me embrace you both. Now by the seule 


- Of my brave Anceſtors, Fm truly happy: > 


For this be ever bleſt my Marriage-day, 


1 


en and Cleve abe be to the Chine.. 


Four Bounty, ſhewn to what . 
My Orphan Siſter, muſt not be F gotten! "fl SRO 


Weſt be your Mother's memory that bore . „ 
And double bleſt be char auſpicious Hout 5 8 5 


Har gave he Birth. Les, my aſpiring Boys, 
e ſhall kety bulineſs,. when your;Maſter wants you; - 


You cannot ſerve a Nobjer, I have ferv'd bim, 


m. chis old body yet the marks remzin 
Of many wounds. Ive with this Tongue ges 


His righ', even in the face of tank Rebellion, 


And when a foul-mouth'd Traytor once rophan'd 
His ſacred name, with my good Sabir n 


Ev'n at the head of all his giddy rout, 


1 "up 2 


. Euer Servant 8 


* ” 1 * 
T * * 
* 


Ser: My Lord. the expected Gueſts : are TOR arry! EY ; 5 85 > 


Acaſt. Go you, 11 em Welcom and Reception; 
Cham. My Lerd, I tand in need of yout afhſtance 


I] ſomething that concerns. my Peace and Honour, 


Acaſt; Spoke like the Son of that brave men! ! lov 4? 


3a fieely friendly we converts d together. e e NY TS 


Wha: e re it be with confidence. impart it. 


Thou ſhalt command my Fortune and my Sword,” 


Cham. I dare not doubt out Fouen thy nor 85 Juſtice, 
hold mo ear, | 


Acuff. Prithee 50 more of that; it gates my . Th 


Cham When our dear Parents dy'd, they ed! d * 5 


| Pn Fate ſürptiz d em, and one Grave 2 — 2 N 


fer to my Love: My Mecber, as ſhe lap 
MN Took: in ann N | 


My Father with bis dy ingcbreath be ae, 


* 
. 
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Languiſking by him, call'd me. ta her ide, 
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Kilt em a Way. Gig ec Chonont my Son; 0 15 a 

By this ter Yor all rhe Love keverſhew'd e, „ 
Be careful of Monimia, watch her Youth; 2 1 ct] 
. 2 betray = to diſhonour. 92 75 
Perhaps kind Heaven may raife ſome friend Then p 
Kiſt me again g fo blelt Us and ere 1 c «f he 4 
Pardon uh ner r e Lf 
"408 2 10 paſs a0 hone Nature. WES 5 55 e en 
am. The Frieod Heav'n rais'd' was you, you took her nn 
An lofant to the deſart world 5 8 _ 1 gin 9 8 Aw | 
And prov'd another Paten. 
Acaſt. I've not wrong d her 
Cham. Far be it from my 1 
Acaff. Then why this 9 3 
Cham, My Lord, my Nature's Jealous, pr you! bear it; Ve 
Acaſt. Go on. 
Cham Great Spirits heat misforrunes hardly, | 
0 Goo] Offices clame Gratitude, aod Pride 

Where Pow'r is wanting, will ufurp 2 litile, 
Make us (rather than be ren ede 2 


Pay over- price, 
Acaſt. I cannot gueſs your dnl * 
Diſtruſt you me? 


Cham. No, but I ſear her. Wines 8 
May make her pay a dept at any rates. 
And to deal freely with your Lordſhip?s "RR 
I've heard a ſtory lately much diſturbs me. 
Acaſt. Then, firſt charge her;? and if che offence be found 
With in my reach; tho it ſhou'd touch my Nature, 
ln my own Off-ſpring; by the dear remembrance 
Of thy brave Father, whem my heart rejoyc di Ins. | 
_ Pd proſecute it with ſevereſt-Vengeance.. 
Cham. I thank you from "uy Soul. . 
on Alas, my Brother! 8 
What have I done? and why do you ts me TY 
My heart quakes in me; in your ſettled Face 
And clouded Brow methinks Hen wy: Fate: 2 
You will nat kill me? 
Cham. Prithee, why doſt talk fo? 
Mon. Look kindly on me then; I cannot bear 
Severity z it daunts, and does amaze tne? _ 
My hearr s ſo:tender, ſhould you charge me WES 
1 ſhould but weep, ad anſwet you with e 


oy uo! me gently like a „ee, r 


, « 
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61 . ne O K p* H K N. f 
And ſearch through all the Serrets of m le 5m N10 nr 


Cha. Fear nothing iti — hf, Denen. n 1: - 
A tender, honeſt, and à loving Brother, 41 A bt 2if1 v8 


Yave not forgot our Fuchers ee e e ter of | 


r 3 a5 yorrgd an ay aud 10 11 
+ Chy." Fheß you'll remember'toos he was man 1 e ng] 


And priz2d that Jewel more than Mi ines of Wealth: ft b 
He d not have done a ſhameful thing hut once ok 2 
Though kept im darkne fs from the Word, and e, 2 

He could not have forgiven it o himſellff 01 7 
This was the only Portion that he left , 


1 b A 


And I more glory in't, than if poſſeſe en 871 N 
Of all that ever Fe rtune theew-on'Fools,:. 71 20 18 aw ll * Þ 

*T was a large truff, and muſt'be:menag'd nicel ß 
Now if by ab yichance, "Monimia,” ln bie 171% W 
Vou have bey d this Gem, and taken from ; its value, ne 
How will y' account with me? 650 22:27; h * att 


* 


Mon. IT challeng 2 Envy, 9 45 e N tis! N Fits © 2349, BY 


Malice and all the Praftites of Bell 3 how e e 4 ee 
To cenſure all the Actions of my paſt 9G f T=B 61 ) ey gas 
Unhappy life, and taint me if they can! a 6e \ 
Cha. Ill tell thee then; Three Nights 180 as S an 
Lay muſing in my Bed, all darkneſs round We6ßzz PT 
A ſudden damp ſtruck to my heart; cold en X 1 1 wag). 
Dew'd all my Face, and trembling ſetz'd-ry Ang, >: een n wal 
My Bed ſhook under me, ile Cuffains Hurled, en be bK 
End to my tortur d Fancy there appear d Ls 2 eg 9: 
The form of Thee, thus Beauteous as thou art, . 
Thy garments flowing looſe; and in each band A er 455 RT 


3 


A wanton Lover, Which by turns careſs'd theses WO n 41 
With all the Freedom of 'dnbounded® tplCaſure? |: 1 BESS ect 175 
1 ſnatch'd my Sword, and in the vefyMement 108k 0 f 


Darted it at the Fantome, ſtraiglit it left me:: 


T ben roſe and call'd for Lights, wllen O'Dir6Omen! | N 

I found my weapon had the Arras pier pF -: - GOD — — S119 80 7 
Juſt whe: e the famous tale Was inter woven 
How th' unhappy Theban ſtew his Fathers: r bos 


inen 
Mon. Ang for this (auſe my Virtye is fuſpected! ! ve 6 Y 


| Becauſe in rene your 8 75 e c 


J muſt be iorturd wiking! | pr T9 Tondo] oth 
Cha, Ha\ E 4 care W to? 2 . . E me ; 6 y ; 189 * 
Lebour not te be j oft aged TH FM 54 0320-28 $1) v4 2 


Hear all, and Hina Jet Ries hol the ie An 0 ö 00 1 | 
What follow'd was the ee . 
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* — 7 Ky ay * 
898 * 2 on. . 
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Through a cloſe Lane, us ſid wy-Joarhey,. | ah Us en 
And meditated on the Taft wipht's Vio, 
I ſpy'd a wrinkled Hagg, wien age grown double; N 0 7 
Picking dry ſticks, and mumbling eff 


Her ey es ſealding Rheum were gall'd aud ved; 2 FSW» .4 
Cold Palſie hook ber head; her hands feem' d wither'd, Wie. . 
And on het % % oo 0 { 
Ihe tatter'd Remnant of an vie firip'd. Sewing”? x WA 1 


Which ſerv'd to keep her Carkafs from the W 
So there was nothing of a piece about her; 
ler lower weeds were all ors ecarlly pater 
Wich diff rem colom d Rags, Black, red, — gp qa, * 
And ſeetmd to ſpeak värſety of wfetchedneſs geo How e "1 
I askt her of my: mah hic the tnform'd. m N 
Then cray'd my Charity, and bad me baſten Fe M295 AO - 
To fave a Siſter; At that werd Fitarted. . 
Aon. The common cheat of Beggats n | 
They flock about our doors; pretefd to Gifts mh "7 a Y 
Of Fiophecys and telling Fools heir Fortunes 
Cha, Oh! But ſhe told me ſuch a Tale, 3 
As in it bore great e 4 
Caſtalio and Pohydor, my Silter. 3 e 
Mon. Hah! ee 
Cb What aſterd Race your C Ser 9 on * 8 
No by my Fates Sgufths Witch . e 8.014 a 
Anſwer me, if thou haſt not Arn ee 00% — 
Thy Honour at a ferien. W 2 „ 7 
A OR. | will, . f ĩ x 3 4 
I muſt; fo tardly* my Midforrahe ge . 
Tha both have offe1 *> me their Loves: moth true. ee 
Cha. And *tis as he teo, the have 9 — — 17% 
Mon. ies they petit with earneſt Vows 2 ! 
Have preſt my Heart, 45 ere in * 9 1 i 
To 5 but Calais! 5 e 105 e _ 
| Cha. But Cafe 97" 4B AER, > _ 
Mon. Still will you croſy hw Eine bf myDiſcouſe! I 
Yes, I confeſs that he has Wen my S5ul's ts LL 1 
By generous.Love, and honourable Vows - FL 
Which he this day appointed io compleat, I 
And, make himſelf by holy Marriage mine. 925 1 
cha. Art thov then fpotleſs? halt thou ſtill preferv'd NaF. he Per 1 
| - Thy Virtue white without a blot untainted? l | WR 
Aon. When Fm unchaſt, may. Heaven T. je my ee, 174 
14 5 more, to mak e me wieichtd; may you Know E 8 
1 ." The: n then, un "rv | | ˖ 
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: Than all tha Comfores/ever "pts bloſtiman, ang THe ; ion Tt. 


"x o# 


And let not Marriage bait 'theg'tothy Rela 0.69 (31h en n 


Truſt not a man; weare-by Nature falle 


* 


1 
D flembling, ſubtle, cruel and unconſtant: n 


N 


When a Man talks of Love, with caution — him, 'S 175 221 
Bur if he ſwears, hel certainly deceive. thee $0" A 57} is £3 
I charge thte let no more Ca/tazo ſooth Thee zi > bat 
Avoid i as thou would E preſerve the peace 5 5 27767 8 
Of a poor Brother, to whoſe Soul. tart: precious, 14% 


. 


7 
Mon. I WIL Hil yells” 5 * 


Cham Appear as ok han, next you meet, Seat ons 
When Merit begs,» thenſhalt-thou ſee how bon a 


= 
15 AC 44 


His heart will cool, and-his Pains gtow eaſie. qt 041 0 Ex: Cha a. 
Mon. Yes, | will trychim; torture him ſeverely: 


For, oh Caftalio) thou too much haſt wrong me, 10 5 2 7 


In leaving me to Pohyder's ill uſage. we IP 
He comes, and now for once, oh Love ſtand 1 
Whilſt a hard parts perfotm' d! For I mult tempt, 


* nh, „ 


* 
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Enter Caſtaliv. | | 


Caſt, * Ame "he's gone: 4 


And ſeem'd to part with anger in her Eyes; . 649 ty - 


_ I ama Fool, and ſhe has found my. ie, m Wwe 


She uſes me already like a Slave nt 15 N 


Faſt bound in Chains to be chaſtiz'd l 
*T ws not well dons to trite with my . 


I might have truſted him with all the Is n 


- Open'd my filly heart, and ſhewn it bare.” i es 
But then he loves ber too; but not like me, but xJJ 
1 am a doating honeſt Slave, delignd oy 


For Bondage, Marriage onds, which Pre len "the 5 5 


To wear: it is the only thig lere TN 
 Hid from his knowledg; and he*l ſure forgive 12 th 

The fir!t Tianſgreffion of a wretched Wien |. et 
| Betray d to Love, and alli its mite beiden de 3 8 = 7 


Enter Polydor and Page at the door.” WW 


pol. Hete place your ſelf, and. watch my Brother roughly: : 


If he ſhould chance to meet Aonimia, make x 
_ obſetvation of each word and action; nl 6 ES: 
aſs not one circumſtance without remark. - - 


= «Tis your office, dar and — me „ Fl ty: 0 rl 
| mer 


Wound his 18 ene thooghs * own ha take for, 1 te. 
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. The ORPHAN. 
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Enter Monisda. 


. Morimis, My Aged (was not kind 
T1 Ave me like a Turtle hear aloe, | 
Jo drovp and mou n theabſence of my Mate. 
Wan thou art from me every Place is dsſart, 
And J, metninks, am Sxlvage-and forlorn, 
Thy Pieſince only 'tis can make me bleſt, 
Neal my unqute mind, and tune my n 
Mon Oh he ewiiching Torgues of faithlefs men! 
"Tis thus the falic Hyæna makes her moan, | 
To draw ihe pityiig traveller to her Den; 
Lour Sex re ſo, ſuch falſe Defl: mbicrs all, 
With Sighs and Plaints y*enrice poor Womens . 
And all hat pity vou, are mad» your Pray, 
Caſt. Wha meaiis my Love? Oh, how have! deſervd 
| Tais Language from the Soveraign of my Joyes ! 
St p, ſtop, thoſe Tears Monimia, for they tall 
| Like banefui dew from a diſtempered Sky, 
I fe-1l 'em chill me to the very heart. 
Mon. Oh, you are falſe, Caſtalio, moſt forlorm, 
Attempt no fir her to delude my Faith. | | 
| M y-hearr is fixt, and you ſhall ſhake't no more. 
Caſt. Who told you ſo? What Hell bred Villain durſt 
Prohane the Sacred Buſineſs of my Love ? 
Mon. Your Brother knowing on what terms I'm here 
Th' unbappy Object of your Father's Charity, 
Licentiouſly diſcouts'd to me of Love. 
And durſt affront me with his brutal Paſſion. 
! _ Cal. *Tis I have been to blame, and only I, 
_ Falſe tomy Brother and unjuſt to Thee. 
Por, oh! he loves thee too, and this day own'd it, 
4 Taxt me with mine, and claim'd a right above me. 
5 Aon. And was vour Love ſo very tame to ſhrink, 
5 Or rather than loſe him, abandon me. 
A Caſt. I knowing him precipitate ard raſh, 
I 0“ð calm his heat and to conceal my happineſs, 
Seem'd 0 comply with his unruly will: 
®  Talkt as be talkt, and granted all he 2% d; 
%Z Leſt he in Rage might have our Loves bettay d, 
And l for ever had Aonimia, loft. 
Agon. Could you then? did you; can you on it too? 5 
Twas poorly done, un uy of your ſelf, 
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2% Te OR HAN. 
And I can never th'nk you meant me fair. 

Caſt. ls this Monimiaꝰ ſurely no! till now 
IJ ever thought her Dove-like, ſoft and kind, 
Who iruits his Heart with Woman“, ſurely loſt - 
You were made Fair on purpoſe to undo us, 
Whilſt greedily-we ſnatch th' alluring Bait, 
And ne're diſtruſt the poyſon that it hides. 


Mon. When Love il-plac'd would find a means to break. 


Ca ſt. It never wants pretences nor excuſe. 
Mon. Man wherefore was a Lord - like Creature made, 
Rough as the winds, and as inconſtant too: a 
A lofty Aſpect given him for command. 
Eaſily fofin d, when be would betra ? 
Like conquering Tyrants, you our Breaſts invade, 
Where you are pleas'd to forrage for a while, 
But ſoon you find new conquelts out, and leave 
Te tavag d Province ruinate and waſte. N 
If fo, Caſtalio, you have fſerv'd my heart, 
I fi:d that Deſolation's ſettled there, ; 
And 1 ſhall ne're recover peace again. T3 
Caſt. Who can hear this and bear an equal mind! 
Since you will drive me from you, I mult go; 
But, ho Adn:ma, when th'haſt baniſht me, 
No creeping ſlave, though tractable and dull, 
As artful Woman for her ends would chuſe, 
Shall never dote as I have done: For oh! 
No Tongue my Pleafure nor my Pain can tell, _ 
*Tis Heav'n to have Thee, and without thee Hell, 
Mon. Caſtalio! ſtay ! we moſt not part. I find 
My Rage ebbs out, and Love flows in apace, 
Th ſe little Quarrels Love muſt needs forgive, 
They rouſe up drowſie thopght,, and wake my Soul. 
Oh! charm me with the Mutick of thy Tongue, 
I'm ne'te ſo bleſt, as when hear thy Vows, 
And liſten to the Language of thy Heart. 
Caſt. Where am 1 ! ſurely Paradife is round me! 
Sweets planted by the hand of Heaven grow he e, 
And every Senſe is full of thy perſectior. s 
T. hear thee ſpeak might calm a mad man's Frenzy, 
Tilhby attention he forgot his forrows 3s | 
But to behold thy Fyes, th' amazing Beauties 
Might make him rage again with Love, as I do- 
To touch thee's Heav'n, but to enjoy thee, oh ! 
Thou Nature's whole perfection in one piece k 
Sure framing thee Heav'n took unuſual care, 


| m ORPHAN. 
As its own Beauty ir deſign'd thee Fair , 
And form d thee by the beſt-lov'd Angel there. 
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; Enter Polydor, and Page. | 
pol, ie they fo kind? Expreſs it to me li! 
7 In words, Will mae me think I ſaw it too. 


7 Pag. at firit 1 thooght they had been mortal Foes; 
6  Monimia rag'd, Caſtalio grew diffurb'd, 
; Each thought the other wrong d, vet both ſo haughty, 
þ They ſcorn'd ſubmiſſion, though Loe all the while 
I be Rebel piay'd, and fcaice could be conrain'd. 
Tol, Bot m To 
Page. Oh twas wondereus preity! ! 

; For of a ſudden all the Storm was paſt, 

A gentle calm of Love ſucceeded it; 

f Moni mia ſigh d and bluſh'd, Caſtalio ſwore; 

A s you, My Lord, I well remember, did 

OY To my young Siſter in the Orange Grove, 


of a My oe art LES 
e 


; When I was firſt prefer'd to be your Page. 

* Pol. Happy Caſtalio! Now; by my Great Soul, 
: M' ambitious Soul, that languiſhes to Glory, 
f I'll have her yer, by my beſt hopes I will. 
Sue ſhall be mine in ſpight of all ber Arts. 


But far Caſtalio why was | refusd? 
He has ſupplanted me by fome foul play, 
Traduc'd my Honour? Death! he durſt not do't, 
Ir muſt be fo: we parted, and he mer her, 
Half to comply arce brought by me, furpriz d 
Her finking Vertue til ſhe yielded quite: 
So Poackers baſely pick up tir d Game, 


Nx 


SSS 


ö Whilſt the fair Hunter's cheated of his Prey. 


Boy! IM 
1 Pace. My Land: EE 5 

[ Po. Go to your Chamber and prepare your Lute; 
; Find out ſome Song to pleaſe me, that deſcribes 
Womens Hypocrifies, their ſubtle wies, 


. Beirey ing ſmiles, *eign'd tears, inconſtancics, 
F Their paintea outſi les, and corrupred mines, 
5 The ſum of all their follies. and their falſhoods. 
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Serv. Oh the e Tydings Tongue & te told; 
Pol. Tne matter! 
Serv. Oh! your Father my good Maſter, 

As with his Guelts he fer in mirth rais'd bigh, 

And chas'd the Gobling round the joy ful Board, 

A ſudden trembling ſeiz d om all his Limbs; 

His Eves diſtorted grew; His Viſage pale! 8 

His eech for ſook him; Life it ſelt ſeem'd fled, 

And all.his E riends are waiting now about him, 


Enter Acaſto leaning, on two. 


| Acaſt® Support me, give Air, I'll yet recover, 
Pas but a flip decay ing Nature made, 
For ſhe grows weary near het Journeys end. 
Where are my Sor's ? come near, my . 
Your Brother! where's Caſtalio? 

Serv. My Lord; 
I've ſexrch'd, as you commanded, allthe houſe, 
| He and Monimia ate not to be found, © 
A:aſt. Nut to be found, hen where are all my Friends 
I hope they Il pardon an unhappy fault. 
M' uomannerly- infirmity has made!. 
Death could not come in amore welcome hour, 
For I'm prepar'd to meet him; and methinks 
Would live and dye with all my Friends about me. 


Enter Ciftalio. 5 


Ca ſt. Abgels prefcive my deareſt” Father” 5 Life; 

Blefs it with long and uninterrupted days! 

Oh! may be live till time it ſelf decay: 

Till good men wiſh him dead, or 1 offend him! 
Acaſt. Thank you, Caſtailo i i give me both your hat 

And bear me up, Id walk: So, now mechinks- 

1 appear as great as Hercules himſelf, 

Supported by the Pillors he had rais d. 

C. My Lord, your Chaplain,” 
Aca ſt. Let the 260d man enter. nate: 

Chap: Heaven guard your Lordſhip, been your health 

Acaſte- I have provided for thee it I dye, 

Nofawning ! 'tis a ſcandal to thy. Oſſice. 

My Sons, as thus united, ever live, 


Ard 


The ORPH AN. 
4nd for the Elites you'll find when I am dead 
have divided it betwixt you both 
Egqually parted, as you ſhared my love; 

Only to ſweet Moximia, ve bepueath * 
Ten thouſand Crowns, a little Portion for he”, 
. To wed her honourably as ſhe's born. 
Re not leſs Friends becauſe you're Brothers; ſhun 
The man that's fingulary his mind's unfound, © 
His Spleen o re-weighs his Brains, but 2bove all 
Avoid the politick, the factious Fool, 
The butie, buzzing, talking, harden d Knave 
The qua nt ſmooth Rogue, that ſins againſt his Reaſon ;, 
Calls fawcy loud Suſpicion, publick Zeal, 
And Mutiny the Dictates of his Spirit? 
Be very careful how ye make new frinds. 
| Men read not Morals now, twas a Cuſtom, 
Bur all are to there Fathers Vices born: 
And in there Mothers lenorance are bred. 
Let Marriage be the laſt mad thihg ye do, 
For all the Sies and Follies of the paſt. 
If you have Children, never give them knowledge; 
?Twill 1po3I their Fortune, Fools are all the faſhion,. - 
If y'ave Religion, keep it to your ſelves, 
£theſtis will elſe make uſe of Foleratior, - 
And laugh ye out on't, neverſhew Religion 
Except ye mean to pals for Knaves of Conſcience, 
And cheat believing Fools that think 0 honeſt. 
Serin My Father! 
Acaſt. My hearts Darling! 
Serin. Let my Krees 
Fix to rhe Earth. Ne'e let my Eyes "EX reſt: 
But wake and weep till Heaven reſtore my Father ! 


Acaſt. Riſe tomy Arms, and thy kind pr: yers are aufer 5 


For thou tt a wondrous extract of all Goodneſs, g 
Born for my Joy, and no pain 's felt when near thee. 
Chamont ! 

Cham. My Lord may't prove not an unlucky Omen: 
Many I ſee are waiting round abut you: 
And 1 am come to ask a Bleſſing too. 
Acaſt Mav'ſt thou be happy? 
Cham, Where? 
Leaſt, In all thy withes ? 


Cham. Confirm me ſo, and make this Fair On mins; 0 


Tam unpractis'd in rhe Trade of Cour ſhip; 
And know. not how to deal Love out with Art, 


—— 


* 123 


Qa, 9 


24 The ORPHAN. 
Onſets in Love ſeem beſt like thoſe n War, 
Fierce, reſolute, and done with all the force, 
So I would open my whole heart at once, 
And pour out the abundance of m,) Souls _ 4 
Acaſt. What ſays Serina? canſt thou love a Souldier ? 
One born to Honour and to Honour bredj, *-© _ 
One that has eat io treat Evin Foes with kindneſs. 
To wrong no good man's Fame, nor praiſe himſelf. 
Serin. Oh! name not Love for that's ally% to joy; 
And joy muſt be a ſtranger to my heart, ns 
When you'r in dangers May Chamont's good Fortune 
Render him lovely to ſome happiet Maid! 1 2 5 
Whilſt 1 at Friendly diſtance fee him bleſt, 
Praiſe the kind Gods, and wonder at his Vertues. 
Acaſt. Chamont, put ſue her, conquer and pofleſs her, ' 
And, as my Son, a third of all my Fortune ; 
Shall be thy Lot. 5 . 
But keep thy Eyes from wandring man of frailty, 
Beware the dangerous Beauty of the wanton, 
Shun their enticements, Ruin like a Vulture 
Waits on their Conqueſts: Falſenood too's their buſineſs, 
They put falfe Beauty off ro all the Worldzj 
Liſe falſe endearments to the Fools that love em, 
And when they marty, to their filly Hushands 
They bring falſe Vertue, broken Fame, and Fortune. 
Mon. Hear ye that, my Lord? e 
Polyd: Yes, my fair Monitor, old men always talk thus. 
 Acaſt. Chament, you told me of ſome doubts that 


preſt you. 


Are you yet ſatisfied that I am your Friend? 
Cham. My Lord, 1 would not looſe that ſatisfaftion 
For any bleſſing I could wilh tor. 3 
As to my fears already I have loſt 'em; 
They ne're fhill vex me more, nor trouble you. 
Acaſt. I thank you. Daughter you muſt do ſo too. 
My Friends Tis he 
Fer my diſorder ſeems all paſt and over, 
Ard | methinks begin to feel new health. 75 
Caſt Would you but reſt it might reſtore you quite, 
Acuſt. Les, I'll to bed? old men muſt humour weakneſs. 
Let me have Muſick then to lull and chaſe 
This melancholy thought of Death away. 0 
(odd night! my Friends, Heaven guatd you all! good night! 
19 morrow eaily we'll ſalute the day, e 5 
Find out new pleaſuies, and redeem loft time. . 
ö Ex. all but Chamont and ( haplain. 
Ham. 


75: ORPHAN. 3 


Cbam, Hiſt, hiſt, Sir Gravity, 2 word with you, 
_ Chap. With me, Sir ? 


Cham. If you're at leiſure, Sir? w 1 wiſte an hour, 


Tis yet too ſoon to fleep, and twill be Charity 


To lend your Converſation to a Stranger. 

Cbap Sir, you are a Souldier, 

Cham. Yes. 

Chap. 1 love a Souldier, - ö 
And had been one my ſelf, but my parents I 
Would make me what you ſce of me, yer am honeſt | 


For all i weare black 


Cham. And that's a wonder, 
Have you had long dependence on this Family ? 

| Chap. | have not thought it ſo, becaufe 4 times N 
Spent pleaſanily. My Lord's not haughty nor imperious 


Nor I gravely whimfical, he has good Ne, 


And I have manners; 

His Sons too are civil to me, becauſe 

Ido not pretend to be wiſer than they are 3 

1 meddel with no man's buſineſs but my own , 

I riſe in a morning early, ſtudy moderately, 

Eat and drink cheartu!ly, live ſoberly, 

Take my innocent pleſures freely 

So meet with reſpect, and am not the jeſt of the Family; 
Cham. Im glad you are fo happy: 


, A pleaſant fellow this, and may be uſeful? 
Knew you my Father, the old Chamont 2 


Chap. I did, and was moſt ſorry when we loſt him: 
Cham, Why > didft thou love him? 
Chap. Every body lov'd him; beſides he was my Maſter's Friend, 
Cham. I could embrace thee for that very Notion. 
If thou didſt love my Father, I could think 
Thou wouldſt not be an Enemy to me. 
Chap. I can be no man's Foe. 
Cham. Then prithee tell me; 
Tt ink'ſt thou the Lord Caſtalio loves my Siſter ? 


| Nay, never ſtart. Come, come, I know thy Office 


Opens thee all the Secrers of the Family, 


Fhenif thou art koneff, uſe this Freedom kindly. 


Chap, Love your Siſter ! 
Cbam. Ay, Love her. 
Chap. Sir, I never askt him 
And wonder you ſhould ask it me. 
Cham, Nay, but tb' art an Hipocrite, is there not one 


Of all thy Tribe tha's honeſt in your Schools ? 


26 The OR HAN. 
; The pride of your Superiours make ye Slaves: | 
F Ye all live loathſom — ſervile live ; 
EL Not tree enough to praftiſe generous Truth, 
1 Though ye pretend to teich it to the Word. 
= | _ Chap. | would deſerve a be: ter thought from ou. 
4 | Cham Ii thou would ſt have me ot contemn thy Office 
W | And Charatter, think all thy Brethren or Ml 5 
3 Thy Trade a Ch-ar, and thou its worſt Profeſſor ; - 

Inform me, for I tell thee, Prieſt, Pil know. 

Chap. Either he loves her, or much e her. 


Cham. How wrong d he ? have a care: For this may lay 
A Scene of miſchiet to undo us all. 


But tell me, wrong'd her, ſaid'ſt thou! 
Chap. ày, Sir, wrong'd her. . 
Cham. This is a ſecret worth a Monatch's Fortune: 
W hat (hall I give thee for't! thou dear Phykiician 
Of fickly Souls unfold this Riddle o me, 8 6 
And comtort mine | 4 
| Chap. I would hide nothing from you willingly. 


Chem. Nay, then again thou'rt honeſt, Would'li thou tellme? 
Chap. Yes, if Idurlt. 


: | Cham. Why what affrights thee? 
Chap. You do. 
Woo are not to be truſted with the Secret, 
Chan. Why, Iam no Foal. 
Chap. So indeed you ſay: 
Cham Piithee, be ſerious then. 
Chop. You ſee | ain ſo, _ 
And hardly ſhall be mad enough to Night, 
To truſt you with my Ruine. 
Cham. Art thou then 
So for concern'd int? What has been thy Office? 
_ Curſe on that formal ſteady Villains Face! | 
Juſt fo do all Bawds look; Nay, Bawds, they ſay ! 
Can pray upon occaſion, talk of Henn, 
Turn up their Gogling Eye balls, rail at V. ce, 
Diſſemble, lye, and preach like any Prieſt: 
Art thou a Bawd ? 
Chap. Sir, Pm not often us'd thus. 
Cham Be Juſt then, 
Chap. So I be to the trult | 5 
That's laid upon me. 5 5 ö 
Cham By the reverenc'd Soul | 
Of chat Great honeſt man that gave me Being, 2 
Tell me but what thou kon He. conceins my i "Honour, a” * 
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: That dwells in good and piolis men like thee! 7 i} 1 i 


And that Power 
When' mirth and kind tejoycing nil h. s Room, 101 * 1 135 10 


How? walleg Manding, Ftting, iy ing! ht 
Receiv'd their Marriage Vos. and join d there hands. 2 


1 cannot gueſs, though f cond 8 Hongur. , Ae 1:3: ; 4 65 


8 nce my Monimia's mine abel{ this fad Look al e T 
Elſe, prithee, tell me why mat Lo calt 


Abies (- Ow rey ar ro 
May this 8554 5 Sword ne're'do ho Sri 
May I ne're know*that'blefſed;pee eee K. 


Cbap. I ſee your tempet smov'ds/ and 1 Wilson you. 
3 % boo jo nl bo 
Iwill; but if it ever *ſcap 70. 6 Blood 74 
We 0% It never "all * UL SNTESSSOIST T 191.0 b * 
88 Swear then. Ati Juliet bs LIES i birt 9 4 2 | bw 
"Cham. I do by alt w only lon wang. 221 (10% 4} 148 hood ER 
That's dear to ma, b e Ph 15 : 
it nevei hall. 3 EN * 
Chap. Then this Sb when l ulte, 11 = 


As I was walkiggcin the. Grove met then 5" f 7 no, TOW 
Cham. What met them in the Grove together? tell me; FI 


Chap. I by her own Appointment met them there, ba 25 11 — 


Cham, How! married? © M99 WD gown 8. yy bed 97 
Chap. Ves, Sir! 5 r ih noX7 oe... 
Cham. Then my Soul's at Peace: ot int nor 
But why would: Youcdelayrſ6:lang; td give it? % Weed e 
| Chap, Not knowing what Reception it may. find dr b 4 
With old Acaſto, may be I was to Gaurious: . FO TY: 
To truſt rhe ſecret remedy of ano ke" 07 8 WR 12 1 
Cham. Wharsf che cauſe orie EY or bigotsd <m 3 
I do not like this Marriage 4100. 
HuddId Ythe dark, and done: 0 — ich a Vente: Gr 
The bufinefs/ looks: with an unlucky Face. vid. e. 1 . = 
Keep ſtill the ſetret ; fob it ne'te ſhall ſcape me, EY DD, 
Not ev'n to them, the new match't Fair. eee 1 Fats 2 1 GRY 
Believe my e for thy 1 hs "Fig Ag 
- ag on 1; Sn "tt 14 11 tun: 
2815 Henk . 0: 0 a 1 


Enter Suflalio- und Wade bed 2 n my 


Or * wems 2dr avgy Woot 10 3100 
Caſt. Young Cpamant, and /t he :Glhaph; Cn Ul en! 1 
No matter whats Ur hen den, d 207 00 115% 


Blitz, Pol! rt 4. * 


Seems no good boadirſg Omen to her Bl 


(ns 


own, . Ack 115 ne. 

Why that ſad ſigh as if; by>;heartwere (bes OY aint 10 
Mon, Caſtalio, {acne NR Froſg Isle 

wWggodTD Tue 


2 Trl ORPM ON: | 
The Heavenly Powers were ſurg diſpleas d to neee 
For at the Ceremoenytus de oed ,, 34's 1 Licwwys boo © 4 id ey” . 
And as your hand was kindly Joi id with mine 15 1 MIT, "ths 
As. the good Piealt pronounc d ebe Sacred Were, 251 8 5 : 

Piſfion grew bigg and I could:inot-forbar; 44+. 1 | If 
Bears drown'd my eyes, and trembling fel my Soul? . be 

hee that mean ,n 58 Uſa hd : Hil 25 99 7 

Oh thou art tender alk n se of n Wy 

Gentle and kind as ſympathizing Nature Wers ere od 5 

When a fad ſtory has been told, Pve ſ een ny 
Thy: littte Breaſts'with ſoft Compaſlio fweldc- 01-789) ern! 5 

3 Stiove vp and down, and heave like dying . | bak 1 
Bur now: es Wend beat ſhe: think no more 2 ein: vu _— TIN Re 8 
Of danger, for theres - fafty in mH¹⁴¹jüfr m;; hi > tay wag 7 
Let them receive thee: (Hleav2ngrowjealoas nom It BW 287 Lan 

Sure ſhe's too good for any Mortal Creature! 7 dt 
Iicould grow wild; and praiſe thee.ev'n: b maine, 

But whereföte do l dally with my Bliſs? * 5 
The Nights far ſpent and May draus 6naparey/ - i292 5 
To Bed my Love and wake till 1 come 1 

Pol. So hot my Brother? eee ; 
Mon. Twill be:impofibleys i 1497 1 A 
Yiou kaow-your: Father's ro or by to-mine, hs" 4 
Andi the leaſt noiſe will*certainly-alarm- ws. nt 0% 12 who 
Caſt: Impoſſible ? ampoſſible? alas £2 0 4 . blo h 

Te poſſible ro live one: hour. ene a >< lim: of 
Let me behould thoſe Eyes; they l elbme rack. 1 wa 
Haſt thou no longing ? 2 Art thou es tame Bur J0 fllt! 
Cold icy Viigin No; thartalt d quite. AN; {2 D eb 5 
Haſte, haſte, to Bed, 8 1001 oy why iden TEE 3 

Mon. Tis but one Ni mx Lord, y be r 3 
| Caft. Try if traſtipower to ffop 2 flow „ He 

Or in 3 Tempeſt make the Seat ben os 17 
And when that's done MIGoigtermpdetites::.- 1m 781154 
No more, my Bleſſing. What ſhall be the ſign? ny 

When ſhall I come 5 for to my Joys I'll teal, 5 

As if Ine're had paĩd my Freedom e | = 
Non. Juſt thres ſoft nk upon the Chamber er: 

And bie Sign in Admittance BS "3c 90 1 4 82 

But ſpeak not the a for "if . n ob 

*Tis ſurely heard? and all will be betray dd 2 = 
Cafti Oh !*doubtit: not. Monimie; ourJojs | 550 an XL 

Shall be as filent ay the. Extatick bliſs: - 7 ggd yr. 8 

Sf Souls, that: by entelligence converſee 1 

 Inmortal pleafures fiaWour:ſenſts:itown:. e e 5 
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9 My Brother minding too. fo ot 0 "a 25 

. Fol. Caſtalio (- 

7?  Caft. My Fey thi Margo TIA 
* How does Our Father? is Wage 11 pearl] go 5 
ke left bimkappllyrepodtoReſtt + 
wy He's till as gay as if his life WR: 1 18. 8 
But how Jos fair Aan, ö n 
Cet. Doubtleſs Well £2 > ak bene ee A 
= A Cruel Beauty with ner 5 1 airs "ws 4 ata * 3 * a 4 
Is always joy foul, and Het mifd in 15 it . 
5 Pol. Is ſhe the ſame ai mia ftill ae 1 | 
7 May we not hope he's made of mortal 
Coſt. She's not Womin elſe ha 
=} T:o' Im grown weary of see 10p r 
I Weave in a battain defart Rirey'd too TC. 


Y Pol. Yet may relief be 22 . , 5s 
And Loves ſweet Manna Cover all _—_CC-.- 7 
3 Met ye to day ? ED armee n 

1 Caft No, ſhe has Rilt avoided me, ONE? ef Ted: ee 


4 Her Brother too is jealons of her Srown, EY 
8 nd has been hinting: fornthigg to my Nabe - 
II wiſh 1'd never medlet” "with Joy wanker, Aare 
And would enjoyn thee >. PolyJP7 —— e 0 45 
93 N pol. To what! f 4 8 ER TIT fre 2 of Suns dea 
Z Caſt. To leave this Pee Sl oty to her ſelf. 
4 Pol. What quit my Love? as ſoon I'd quit my Poſt 
In fight, and likza Coward run aw 
No, by my Stars, I'll cha e her tell nue yields 
To me, or meets her Reſcue in Another. 
Caſt. Nay the has Beauty that might, ſhake the 6 Leagues". 
= Of wighty Kings, and ſettheWorld ac oddss 
But I have wondrous. Reaſons on tide, NE 
= That would perſwade thee, me ey k kava. 1 
Pol. Then ſpeak ęm. fo 9 
What are they ? Came) 5e to tet M ind re © 
To Learn *em now * Cali. 9 have 4 Cie 
. Ulle honeſt dealing with your. Fiiend: and Brottet, 
19 Believe me, Pm not with ko ove to blinded, Won 
4 Bur can diſcern your porpoſe to abuſe =... ; WOES, 
5 Quit your Pretences.r9 ft . abt gh 


2 7 


. A 

Sv C y * 14 . D 4 0 
* 4 2 . - 7 
w l 


5 Caf. Grant 1 4. Boon! ek > 404d 09 


3 The oer AN. 


Lou love Capitulatiens, Fender, 255 
And but upon 1 5 W 2 id, oblige me, 0.1 45 A 
5 1 1, Kal 1 Mk re U de copgraled? 
TV motrow t 7 <1) 1 . 
wil matter of ſuch Circumſtance , 3 
As I muſt well co: ſult 700 Aber 0 ber gui ware ry _ "ed * 
But, prithee, ceaſe 10 think I mouldabuſa thee, 7 X 5 Di 
Till more be kng 680. 1 60 (25 ei 15 1 0 220b woll 
Pol. When you, . Dot 1 {arceedd grid Nel! 4 
To meet Monimia unknd Wn I ei t: 25 yoy 78 Ii 22 
And then deny it flaviſhly, pl 55 bn: ae dene 8 ood 2 8 
To think Caſtolio Carne to his Fre, n Aabduod Had 
D'd l not ſee you park this, Jerzy, t v8 2d J W. 5 
Caſt, It ſeems you e 15 LE uche feuswie 21 
* I ſcorn the Office. 9 aner -vo9 
' Prichee; pdf Ng way Rtepens, 
7% That is hence Mende 5 157 — 781 wi: h you: + + 
"ob Nay, it yate, An Ty, Fehde, . Night... 1 0 1 
Pol. Good N. 14%, Af y are in! ed ite. 1 ; 
He! ttle winks Fe OV [3p oth oint 1 em 19'/ vs 
But o his Chamber's Bone f 0 Wait a W a. 5 le, * e 2 ae, nA 
Then come and take 'pofſefſion' of my Möve n e e 0 
This is the utmoſt Point of all my Hopes, 1 1985 74 3 
Or now ſhe muſt, or never can 279 n l 
Oh! for a means now, ow let. aid ns TH 1 bag 


And diſappoint this happy 1d der 0 ther. mn 41-0; 
Inevery thing wedo, a ui eta Phe een tyon 5 1 fh £ 
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Page My Lord could 0 2ny thi &for you — ey 
And ever be a very faithful Bo of RY Nof n 189. 


He ſoars above me, mount = Th $2 M 5 405 bluow Daf 


Command, what ere 8 your Pivafurs il obſerve. £90 5 mY n ot 


Be it to run, or to watch ; or to. convey. 3 9931. 
100 2 187 + 59 12 

"A Letter to a Beauteous Lady's B e . — bon 5 = 

Ar leaſt! am not dull, and ſoon ſhoul earns”? io 28 1100 
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| Succeed in this, and be employ d again 


1 * Fm alone and ſit for mitchlef, nor. 0 


J heard the Si gn ſhe order d him to give. "hay (34 m 
On for the phy of Proteus, but to 22886 Roe e 155 91" 


Jai three ſoft ſtroaks againſt the Chamber G00: A 


Ho w ] adore a Miſtreſs that contrives - © 
With care to lay the bulineſs of ber hot 


e GR PTA AN. 
- Pod. is pity then thou ſhould'ſt not be words . 23 TG wi 
0 to my Br other, he's in's Chamber now. 2 Dy 

Undreſſing and preparing for his reſt, 41 4 
Find out ſome means to keep him upa . 


Tell him a pretty Story that may pleaſe. Mech 


His Ear: Inventa Tale} so matter watt: 1 
If he ſhould ask of thee, tell him l'm gone 200 bis 4 


To Bed, and fent you there to know his pleaſure; 
Whether he't Hunt ro Morrow. Well ſaid Polydor y 
Diſſemble withthy: Brother: That's one Are 65 Ts BH A : 


But do not leave him till he's in his Bed; f 81 


Or if he chance to walk again this way, | 
Follow and do not quit him, bur ſeem: fond ROO wr "FL 


ho. 
* 


To do bim little Offices of Service: © © 


Perhaps at laſt it may offend him; then 
Retite and waite till I come in. Ay: 2 


Fg 


Pag. Doubt not, my Lord: he bas — always kind 
To me; would often ſet me on his knees 

Then give me Sweer-Meats, call me pretty Boy, 
And askt me What the Maids talkt of at Night s. 


Pol. Run quickly thea, and @ rho. eh de thy Wiſhes. | 62.7 
P, Ha | 


To cheat my Brotber, wilt be honeſt. that, 1; a3. aig T 


— g . 
. 
: — * 5 4 + 
— —— —— 


mY 


The happy Pohdor to bleſt Caſtalbl“ Our 


She's not 10 well acquainted with him ven, im s 
Bu I may fit her Atms as well ase. 


Then — 4 lm happily poſſeſt of more 0 s Iten bun | 


Then Senſe can think; all looſen'd . — i — 


To hear my diſappointed Brother cove, 10.4 
And give the unregardedSignal ; nk fol od: bio nongg 
What a malicious pleaſure 274 that bel F. 


ut ſpeak not the leaſt word, for if you ſhould, L 
It is ſurely heard, and we are both betray d. 1: 


— 4. * 
* 
Ta « 


One that has wit to charm the very 
And ive a double reliſh to delight! 
Bleſt Heav n, aſſiſt me hut in this dear hour; - 
And m kind Sars be err 70648 2 | 
Dyes of me W Se ee — 
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How does my Love, eſt Dear Moninis "* 


5 pitt ow at home to morrow, if your Lord 


"Thinks fit, be may command. may Sails :  golewem me, - 
IJ mult go to Bed. 


32 The OR PH A © 
Monimia Monimied 26 % fied wort aal 
( Mail at the Window) wise ben dc 107 07 Oe 
Maid. My Lord ou? enn ee e bail 
Pol. The ſame. $5: | | 


” F \ 
. 28 A 10 


Maid Oh l tu 19 1 10 hs 2s bigger} ef +; 
She wonders much at your unkind d "i 20s) * 2 * 
You've ſtaid ſo long that at each little ie 

The Wind but makes, the asks if you ate comin 


Fol. Tell her I'm hear, and let the door = 7 5 | 45 g 
Maid Diſern T, 


wow: boaſt, Caſtalia, cot onde nd dell 


Ter ſelf ſtrange ſtories of a proix'd Bliſs {The Dovr note 


2.000, hah! what means my trembling lech! 
Limbs, do your Office and ſupport ine _ 


Fear me to bets then TOE me if ee 


* r 7 a SY * 4 4 * 'S * A m 4 
5 1 ; W . * 1 þ* $. 
* 
* Enter ſtali "be ad Page. EE DOT; 10 i 
* % -y 
. l 4 * * £ 2 i * Ot 2-4 


Bag Indeed, my Lord, (vill be lovely Moming, | 
Frog let us hunt. i 


o you're Fe idle? Pratler, 


G 
„ % 1 
F 
* 


Pag. I'll wait upon your Lordſhip, » 0 14 


©” 
i * 


If you think fit, and ſing you to +. < "oh 1 5 tac 


| Caſt. No, my kind Boy, the night is md wilted, iy 
My Senſes too are puite diſrobd enen 1968-36. 76t 1-40 
And ready all with me to go to reꝶllr. 3 Or 
w _ commend | me to way! Brother. 3.819% ld 
Ap s | 3S Ver! en UN 
von never heard the laſt * Song 1 learn; 
It is the fineſt, prettieſt Song indeed. ._ 


Of my Lord and my Lady, yo Know who, that wear engt: 


Together, you know where. My Lord, indleed it is. 


Caſt, You moſt be whipt, Vou er, if ou fy 
Songs as thoſe are. What mea a * 2 8 8 * 


This Boy's impertinence to N — 'Y: 


Pag. Why what mutt I Sing, pray * . 
Caſt. Pſalms, Child, Pſalm. 


. b 


Pag. Uh dear met: Boys that g. 8 Plans, b 
Pages that are better bred Sing £0 in, | 


Lampoons, + 
| Coft. Well, leave me, I weary”! £5 39% 4. 
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TM O'RP HA KN. I: 
be Oh L but * . me laſt time I told you - what 
Colour my Lady Monunia's Rockings wear of, and that 
She garter d them above Knee, mat you would give me little 
Horls co go mtg upon; ſo you did. Pl tell you no more 
Stories, Except yo l with me. 
Caft.. Well, go, you Frifter, and o moD gk me. 
Pag. Indeed my Lord, Iican't abide to leave you, 
| . Why, were thou inftrufted to attend me? 
No, no, indeed, indeed, My Lord, Twas not 5 
a 1 Tow what | know. DL 
FCaſt. Whatrdoſttliouknow? Death! Vun all thisx mean? 
Pap, Oh E I know who loves „ 2: 
Caſt: What's that to me, Boůjy? 2 
Pag. Nay, Ik now who loves yon too. 
Eaſt, That's a wonder, prithee tell it me. 
Pag. That——'tis — I know beben in 
Ton give me the Horſe then? i e 
x _ Caft. I will my Child. / - | 
1 Pag. It is my Lady Morimia. look you, but doit t you 
Tell tier l told you, Snell give me no more play hing hen,. | 7 
F heard her ifay o as ſhe lay a- bed, Man. A WA 
” * Caft. Talkt ſhe of me when in her bed, Cordli tf { 
; Pag. Ves, and I ſung her the ſong you made too. : 
7 Andihedid To figh, and fo look with ber Eyes: 
0 And her Breaſt did ſo lift up and down; I could have und 
la my Heart to have beat em, for 251 made r me aha d. 
Caſt. Heark, what's that Noiſe? 
Take this, be gone, and leave mee. (Ex, Page: 
| You Knave, you little flatterer, — ycu gone. 
Siurely it was a Noiſe. Hiſt — only Frag 
Por all is huſhr, as Nature where retir'd, 1 85 2 SER 
And the perpetual Motion ſtanding ſtill: . 
So much ſhe from her work appears to ceaſe; 
And every warting Element's at peace, 
All che wild Herds are in there overts coucht ; „ 
The Fiſhes to there Banks or Ooze repair'd, 
And to the murmers of the Waters ſlee p. 
he feeling Ayr's at reſt and feels no noiſe, 
Except of ſome Bteaths among the Trees, 
Rocking the harmleſs Birds that reſt upon em. 
Tis now that guided by my Love 1 1 
To take poſſeſſion of Monimia's Arms, 
Sure Polydor% by this time gone te Bed. 
At Midnight thus the Ug'rerſteals untract, 
5 To make a Viſit to his hoarded Gold, 


— — 


— — < —— . 
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And F aner Mammon: 1 

She — 1s not, ſurgſhegiteady . 8. PI 12 
Her wiſhes could not brook-my ſoldig Dela 


And her poot Heart has beat at ſelſ to teſt. c (Nocke Rui. 


Moni mia! my Angel = hah . not — 1018 
How long's che ſofteſt Moment of delay N ON 1 4 8 J # 
To heart impatient of its pangs like mine: 1 va v9Sbal .xzT. 
In fight of eaſe and paatiag te dhe Gabe c19n[ Nu eg 
Once mots . we hn baobot ,on ON . 


Maid. Who's there, -- ao $1326 ws won 15 8 
Thoreoper ps rudely to diſturb our pere e BYW A. x 


* 
y * 2 ie 0 o A * * * 
TI 1 81 4 N 3 w T7 : 1 4 —4 Fa 1 W. 1 " # 1 g * : he + b. : 


3 


Maid Who are you, ate your. Name? i | N. 


Caſt. Suppoſe c nov e ede wont! det mat 
The Lord Caſtalio, 299714 142 71 F 92020 7 JV 6 'sAT Hd 


TY BE 198! 


Maid. I know you not. . 1 
The Lord Caſtalio has no bufineſs | — tion an Sta sig wor 


Caſt. Hah ! have a care, what can this mean? Z IG 
- Whoe're thou art, 1charge rhe to Monimia fl; nd 
Tell bet [en here and wait upon my doom. * THT 
| Mai O e fe ye are, you ma nr this o od 7 
1 — 1. muſt not be dub. ae pere K «46h 
. She muſt, tell her ſhe hall. goIm he haſts, | 3 Sa 
42 bring her tydings from the State of Love, WY 
Ttare all in conſultation met together, 5 
How to reward my Truth, and Crown her Vos, e 
Maid. Sure the man's mad. Ader 8 
Caſt. Or this will make me 10 1 0 3 r ore Pp 
Obes: me, or by all the wrongs 1 Nen re, 
I'Il fcale the Window, aud come in by bi, 1 
Let the ſad Conſequence be what it will, e wc 


I > es + , 
AG i 


This Creature $ trifling folly makes me wad. 4 G12: ? 1180 3 2 Sy 
Maid. My Lady's anſwer is, ou may depart, | 201 doch of 


She ſays ſheknows you: Vou ate Po/ Mars. Fae 

Sent by Caflalio,. as you were to day, 1 pe? 

'T* affront and do S FVV 
Caſt. Fll not believ 't. 'o nn. e ee e 
Maid You may Si r. * On * 251 tha h # vary E # 10 * gails * Rn 
Caſt. Curſes blaft thee; T 8 SOME ed = — e 3 3 
Maid. Well tis a fine cool Evening, ol I hope 05 abe 9 

May cure the raging Feayer in yauy- Wood. "0 os 91807 Non 

G Od night. b OE MA 0 os ed es AT 
Caſt, And farewel all that's juſt i in Wann! 80 TP e 

T his is contriv%d, a ſtudied Trick to abuſe 14 a6 


My eaſie Nature, and ormsmung wind; | 700 bi oed 
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va oth the World For him. that dates a 3 
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Sate now ſhis bousd me faſt, and means to o Lotdi it, 
To rein me hard, and ride me at her will, 

Till by degrees the ſhape me into Fool 

For all her future uſes. Death and unt? 1 


_ Ip 


*Tis impudence to think my Soul will bear! es 76 


Oh 1 could grow ev'n wild, and tear my hair: 
Tis well Monimia, that the Empire's ſhorr; 
Let but to morrow, but to morrow come, 

And try if all thy Arts appeaſe my wrong; 
Till when be this deteſted place my Bed, 
Where I will ruminate on Womans His, | 
Laugh at my ſelf, curſe ch' inconſtant Ser. 3 ; 


; i wal Monimia. Oh Moni mia 890 


Enter grneſto; 


Eren. Either 

My Senſe has been deluded, or this way 

I heard the ſound of ſorrow, tis late night 

And none, who's mind's at Peace would wander now. 
Caſt. Who's there ? 
Ern. A Friend. 
C2ft. If thou art fo, retire, 


And leave this place, for l Would 8 


Ern. Caſtalio! My Lord, why in this poſture, 
Stretch*d on the ground? Vour honeſt true old Servant, 
Your poor Erneſto cannot lee you thus 5 


Kiſe I beſeech you. 


Caſt. If thou art Erneſto, | 
As by thy honeſty thou ſeems to be, 
Once leave me to my folly. 

Ern. I can't leave you, | 
And not the reaſon know of your diſorders. 
Remember how when young I in my Arms | 


Have often born you, pleas d you in your: pleaſures, 


And ſought an early ſhare in your Affection. 


Do nor diſcard me now, but let me ſerve you. 


Caſt. Thou canſt not ſerve me. 
Ern Why? BENT yy 
Caft. Becauſe my thoughts 
Are full of Woman, thou poor Wretch art paſt em. 
22 [ hate the Sex. 
Then Pm thy Friend; "Erneſto; 


Woman the fountain of all Humane Frailty ! 
F 


[Lies down, 


What 


36 e ORPHAN. 
| What mi: bty Ils have oor been done bu Woman ks IR 

Who was t betray'd the apitol? A Woman. 4 a on 1 
Who loſt Mark Anthony Fs World? A e 3 
Who was the Cauſe of along. o 
And laid at laſt Od Tro A8 Aſhes ? Hauen. e | 5 b 1 


Deſtructive, dammnahle, eceitful, Womap.,.. N Ws py | 
Woman to Man firſt as a Bleſſing given, 3 1 ow 1 


When Innocence and Love were in their eie r 
Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay, 5 ry 
But quickly Woman long'd, to go aſtray, WE 

Some fooliſh new Ad venture. needs mo prove, Bi 1 

And the fiſt Devil ſhe ſaw, ſhe chang'd her Long, "a 
To his Temptations lewdly ſhe inclin ea 1 


Her Soul, and for an ads damn d Mankind: Eng 13 [Exit 


8 n 
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ACT * SCENE * 
"on TE | R Halen 


Lea Leſt be the Morning that has hw bt me heal EY 
p B A happy reſt has ſoftned pain I h | th, 

And III forget it, though my mind's not well. 

A heavy melancholy clogs my heart.. 

1 droop and ſigh 1 know not why: Dark Dreams; 

Sick Faney's Children have been overbuſie, 

And all rhe Night play'd Farces in my Brains; 

Me thought J heard the Midnight- Raven cry, 

Wak'd with th' imzgin'd Noiſe, my Curtains frond) 

To ſtart, and at my feet my Sons appear d S e 5: 

Like Ghoſts, all pale and ſtiff | Rrove-go ſpeaks, / 5 1 go 

But could not: ſuddenly the Forms were loſt, Ll 32! 

And. ſeem'd to vaniſh in a bloody Cloud 5 

Tas odd, and for the preſent ſhook my thoughts, 

But was th effect of my deſtemper'd blood; 

And when the Health's diltunb d, the en a, 


Enter Polydor. 


Good Morning, Polydor. 
Pol. Heaven keep your Lordſhip . 
Acaſl. Have you yet ſeen nap. to day? 
Fol. My Lord, tis early day, he's ny e 


© 9 
* ty » © : 0 
8 — 
Ac. 


® 
Yo, 
o 
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A Go, call him up, ee me in ihe Chap. 
. Lis, Pol, 


1 cannot think all has gone well to.N ight;.. 

For as | waking lay (and lure my . 

Was then my own) methoaght I heard my Son 

Caflalios Voice; but it ſeem d low and mournful, 

ee my Window too 1 thought. 1 beatd it; N 
'untoward fancy could not be deceiv d x 


In every thing; and 1 will ſearch the truth . 


Enter Monimia, and ber Maid. 


Already up Monimia! you toſe _ 

Thus early ſurely to out- ſhine the Day! 1 

Or was there any thing that croſt your reſt? 

1 hey were naughty thoughts that would not let you fleep. 
Mon, Whatever are my thoughts, my Loid, ve leatt 

By your Example to coriett their ls, - 

And Morn, and Evening, give up the Accounr. ny 
Acaſt. Your Pardon, Sweet one, I upbraid you not | 

Or if I would, you ate ſo good I cculd not, 


Though I'm deceiy'd, or you are more fair to Day ; ; 


For beauty's. heighten'd in your Cheeks, and all 
Your Charms ſeem up, and ready in your Eyes. 

Mon. The little ſhare 1 have's ſo very mean, 
That it may ealily admit Addition; 


Though you, my Lord, ſhould molt of all beware 
To give it too much praiſe, and make me proud. 


Acaſt . Proud of an old Man's praiſes! No, Monimia! 
But if my Prayer can do you any good. 
Thou ſhalt not want the largeſt ſhare of em: 


Beard ye no Noiſe to Night? 


Mon. Noiſe}; my good Lord! 
Acaſt. Ay l. about Midnight, 1 
Mon. Indeed, my Lord, I don' cremember any. 
Acaſt. You moſt ſure ! went you eatly to reli? 
Mon. About the wonted hour. Why this Enquiry * ? (4h, le. 
Acaſt. And went your Maid to bed too? 
Mon. My Lord, I gueſs 10.3 
I've ſeldom \ — her d ſobey my Orders. 5 . 
Acaſtc Sure Gohlings chen, Fairies haunt the dwelling, 
I'll have enquiry made through all the Houſe, _ 
But el find out the Cauſe of theſe Diſorders. 


Good Dav to thee, Monmia——i Vl to Cbapel. (Ex.Acafto.” - 


Mon. Lell but diſpatch tyre: orders to m Woman, 
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ex | F 2 Cats And 
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And wait upon yout Lordſhip there's „ 0D. Na 
T fear the Prieft has plaid us falſe; it ſo, 8 
My poor Caſtalio loſes all for mj 00 0 00 
J wonder, though he made ſuch haſte to Mate me, cK 7 
Was't not unkind, Florella! ſurely 'twas! _ [2803 
He ſcarce aflorded one kind parting word, £2919 2 LED 
But went away ſo cold: The kiſs he gave me en eee 
Seem d the forc'd Complement of lated Love. | ih 5 eee 
Would I had never N 5 T4 9004 Tre fot 
Ace Wart ro TRE + : eh: 
Mon. Methinkks 33 
5 The Scene's quite alter'd ; T am not the oe, . 
F've bound up for my ſelf. a weight of Cares, 
And how th burden will be born, none Knows. 
A Husband may be jealons, rigid, falſe; 
And ſhould Caftalio ere prove ſo to me, 
So tender is my Heart, fo nice my Love, 
Twould ruin and diſtract my reſt for ever: 

Maid. Madam, he's coming. e e DRE en Tr 
Von. Where, Florella? where? 
Ts he returning: To my Chamber lead; eee 2 
ll meet him there ; The Myſteries of out Love 
Should be kept private as Religious Rites, - 


From the unhallow's Vien of Common Exes. 88 
| 189 Mon, and Maid: 2 


4 


Enter Caſtalio. 


Cas. Wiſh'd Mormie's come ! Aid 6 now lod the e 
And diſtant Mountains, where they feed their Flocks, 
The happy Shepherds leave their homely Huts, 
And with their Pipes proclaim the newborn "x { 
The luſty Swain comes with his well-fl'd Scrip 
Of Aealrhful Viands, which, when wo jad cal 5; 
With much content, and appetite he eats, * 3 
To follow in the Field his daily Tol, WV“ 
Andi dreſs the grateful Glebe, that yields bim Fruits. E 
The Beaſts that under the warm Hed N ſlept, 
Ind weather d out the cold bleak Night, are up, 
And looking. towards the Neighb'ring Paſtures, Nie 
The Volee, and bid their fellow Brutes Good morrow; 
The Chearful Birds too, on the tops ot Trees, | 
Aſſemble all in Quifes, and with their Notes 
Silure and welcome up the r ing Sunn. 
Thete's no Condition fure ſo cur as mine; e l 
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Lookt e thus to a Diſtaff chain d ? 


| Monimia Oh Mommia! 


Enter Monimia, and Mid. 


Men- 1 ca 
I fly to my ado 4 Caftalio 8 Arms, 


My wiſhed Lord, May ever Morn begin 


Like this; and with our Days our Loves renew. 
Now I may ROPE y ere ati F. — 


Caſt. I am 


4 Well ſatisfy'd, that thou art 9 


Mon. What? ſpeak: | 
Art not thou well, Caſtalio? Come lean 


Upon my. Breaſts, and tell me where's thy pain. 


Ca. *Tis here! "tis in my head; tis 175 my Tatts 


*Tis every where; it rages like a madn:fs ; 
And I muſt wonder how my Reafon holds: 3 


Nay, wonder not, Moninia, the Slave 

You thought you had ſecur'd within my Breaſt, 

Is grown a Rebel, and has broke his Chain, 

And now he walks there like a Lord art large. 

Mon. Am I not then your Wite, your lov'd Morimia "af 
J once was fo, or I've moſt ſtrangely dream ns 


What ailes my Love? 
Caft. What ere thy Dreams have been, 


Thy waking thoughts nere meant Caftalio well. 
No more, Monima, of your Sexes Arts, 


They are uſeleſs all: I'm not that pliant Tool, 
That neceſſary Utenhl you d make me,. 
I know my Charter better [am Me an, 
Obſtinate Mans and will not be enllav d. 
Mon. You ſhall not fear't: Indeed my Nature” s eaſie 
Pl ever live your moſt obedient Wife, 


Nor ever any privilege pretend 


Bey ond your will} for that ſhall be. * Ts 


logos 1 will not. 
. Nay, vou ſhall nor, Madam, 


By = bright Heaven, you ſhall not, all the day 


P11 play the Tyrant, and at Night forſake thee ; 
Till by Afflictions and continued Cares, 


| ye worn thee to a homely Houſho!d Drudge ; : 


Nay, if Pye any too, thou ſhalt be made 
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Fanny d Sdeath! lam fped. | how like a os 


 (Zooking languifingly on in. 
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On kill me here, or tell me my offence, 


PU never quit you elſzz but on theſe 3 
Thus fotlow you all day, till tb'are worn bare, 


And will you leave me thu 


: For my Caſtalio's falſe ————— 


Cruel as Tigers o're their trembling prey. 


Leave me alone to my beloy 4 Diſpatr: 40 ane Dy 


10 1 2 RBH 4 N * 
Subſervient to. my, ; pleaſures... . 1 
For thou haſt wrong d Ca f >" x pH tt bbs : '& mar! 
Mon. No more: : rate 10 a eee oo] 
N N 0 2 ms Ml 


And hang upon you like a drowning Creature. 


| Caſtalio- 8 02 + & OP. 
. * 8 ny 7 . W . * 5 ine ea wv 1 8 
Caft. Away, laſt Night, laſt N. *. bbs yo or og TD 


EN . 1 5 
Mon. It was our wedding Nisbe. 1 fd bu e Tun 
Caſt. No more, forget it. | es 6 ar a ee on 
Hee, Vihy do you, chen a red yh f „ 
Aon. Oh Heaven! 2 For gf _ 

18 5 —_— het: nad, 20 e 


He drags ber, to the Deaf, and Nee | 10 Per, 
Help me to hold this yet loy'd cruel Man. 


Oh my heart breaks m dying, n off 


* 
1 


fy © 


Peil not indulge this womans weakneſs ; in W a 
Chaft and fomented, let my heart ſwell Dito bo {4 ＋ 9 er 
Till wich its injuries it burſt, and ſhake... © © 6 


Wirh the Dire blow this Priſon to 'the Earth. Dow TN oY 
Maid. What ſad miſtake has been the 00 of this? 
Mon. Caſtalis Oh! how often has he ſwore, © 


Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars grow, dark, 08. FA 
 E're he would falGne his Vows to me, N YL 


Make haft, Confulion, then! Sun loſe thy light, 
And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to ws Fattb; 


* 


Maid. Unhappy Day! > 
Man. Falſe as the Wind, the Water, or the Weather, : Sg 


1 feel him in my breſt, he tears my Heart, 


And at each figh he drinks the e blood * 
Muſt | de Jong. in pain? 


. A i. b 


Enter Champ. 


t 


. In tears, 4 N ; e Tir 
Man. Who e're thou art, IA 1448 1 


wat 


Cham. Lift up thy Eyes, and ſee who.comes to cheet thee: 4 
Tell me the ſtory of thy Wrongs, and then | 


See if my Soul has reſt 225 mou oh r e e 
Mon. My Brother? 0 1 5501 4794 


- * 9 So 
a S : h ; N 
* TE * 4 F + 3 A 0 41. 
_ Fo" | | 
vs We 44 ; & 
5 0 


Oh! 


| c Yes: Ms: if „N "I i" - 4 
That t deſetve the Th am 0 e N 68 1 
" Mon. 1 bar ee 
Cban Hab! _. 

Name' me ma; vg again N Sours on 1 


Till l know a eg 5 8. Pine in that None: | E 


1 know he is thy Husbasd; I ä 

With all the following truth - 
Mon. Indeed Chamont, ... "Yn ot 

There's nothing in it but the fault of ate : 


Pm often thus teizd ſuddenly with * ; 1 
F know not why: as 4 72 5 . a 
Cham. You "he! in, 7 2, i 


And I might think with Tuftice al K 

Of this unfaithful dealing with your Brother. 
Man. Truly I. am not to blame: Soppoſe Im ond, 

And grieve, for what as much may pleaſe another. 

Should | upbraid the deareſt Friend on Earth 

For the full fault? you wou'd pot do fo: Wou'd vou? 
Cham. Not, if 1 d cauſe. to think it was a Friend. Ng 
Aon. Why do you then call this unfaithful OR? ied, 

I ne're conceal d my Soul from you before: 12 

Bear with me now, and ſearch my wounds no farther, 


For every probing, pains me to the Heart. 
Cham. *Tis ſign there's danger in t, and muſt be prevented. 


Where's your new Husband? Still that thought e 
What, only anſwer me with tears? 1 Fat 


* 


Nay, now they ſtream, 


Cruel unkind Caſtalio! igt not ſo: "a 


Aon. I cannot ſpeak, grief flows ſo faſt upon me, 
It choaks and will not let me tell the cauſe. , 


Cham. My Monimia. to my. Soul thou it dear, 


As honour to my name: Dear as the light 


To Eyes but juſt reſtot d, and beal'd of lindnets.” 
Why wilt thou not repoſe within my TOES 


The anguiſh that torments thee? - 


Mon. Oh! I dare not. | 
Cham. T have no Friend but thee: we molt Geena 


m e ee unhappy Orphans, 7 kg 


Alas, we are; and when I ſee thee grieve, 
Methinks it is a part of me that ſuffets. 
Mon, Oh ſhould'ſt thou know the cauſe of my lamentit ng, 


I am ſatisty'd, Ehamont, that thou would'ſt ſcorn me; a 


Thou would'ſt deſpiſe the abjeQt loſt Monimia; p ih 
No 


: 42 ; A O R 5 HA N. 9 
No more would - praiſe this Beauty; \ If * 25 A 77 1 
When in ſome Cell diſtracted, as 1 hall be, ts 
Thou ſeeſt me lye; theſe unreguarded r 
Matted like Furies Treſſes; my poor. Limbo 
Chain'd to the Ground, and ſtead of the eie 2 55 115 mo 
Which happy Lovers taſte, my Keeper's e, * 
1} A Bed of Straw, and a courſe-wooden diſh e 
—_— Of wretched ſuſtenance. When thou ſee'ſt me, F 
| Prithee have Charity Ie: „„ 
Let me ir joy this thought. 625 V 
"44 | _ Cham. Why wilt thou rag . 
= ” 7 My Soul ſo long, Monimia? Eaſe me wen, ee eee 
= 5 Or thou wilt run me into Madneſs Arte. , : RS. WW 
kt Mor. Could you be ſecret? 
ch, ] MPP, ĩͤ £71 
Mon. But when T've told you, will You keep | your fary CN 
Within its bounds? will you not do ſome raſh „ 
And horrid miſchief? for indeed, Chanont, 1 3 
Vou would not think how hardly I've been us'd © N 35 
From à near Friend ; from one that has my Soul 7 
A Slave, and therefore tteats it like a Tyrant. | 
Cham. I will be calm; but has Caſtalio wrong'd thee? 
Has he already waſted all his Lobe? | 
What has he done? quickly; for I'm all trembling AB ö 
With enpfctatlon of a horrid Tale. 5 
Moy. Oh! could you think it! F 45 
Mon. I fear he'll kill me. 
Cham. Hab! 
1 Mon. Indeed 1 do, he's ſtrangely ep tame 
| Which if it lafts, I'm ſure muſt break my heart. 
1 OE Cham What has ge done? 
. Mon. Moſt barbarouſſy us d me, 
wh 5 Nothing fo kind as he, „ in my Arms, 
x In thouſand Kiſſes, tender fighs and] —_— 3.0 
= Not to be thought again, -the night was waſted, ee 
At dawn of day, he coſe and left his Conqueſt. — 4 
But when pe met, and I with open Arms  - _ + 
= Run to embrace the Lord of all my wiſhe Sy 
y | ö | O then! , 
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Cham, Go on? 
Fo | Mon. He threw me from his Breaſt 
_ =” Like a dereffied ſin © 
\ 1 Li. pes” | Cham. How? br 9 4.8 1 
_ Mon. As 1 hung too i 


” Upon 


- 


m OA EAN. 5 


upon his Knees, and begg d to know the auf, ; 
He dragg'd me like a Slave upon the 2 1 \ 
And —8 5 no Pity on my Cries. 
Cham, How! did de 
Daſh ches diſdainfully away with ol . 
Mon. He did; And mote [ fear, will n&er tbe Friends, | 
Though-1 till love him with unbated en ; 
_ Cham, What, throw thee from him! 
7055 Mon. Yes, indeed he di. 
= | Cham. 80 may this Arm | ITY 
| - Throw him to the Earth, like 2 dead Dog. deſpiſed ; 'E | — 
Lameneſs and Leproſy, Blindneſs and Lunacy, | 
Poverty, Shame, Pride. and the Name of a Villain 
Light on me, if, Caſtalio, I forgive te: 
Mon. Nay, now, Chamont, art thou unkind as he is? 
Didſt thou-nor promiſe me thou would'ſt be calm? 
Keep my diſgrace conceal'd ? why would'ſt thou kill him? 5 4 
By all my Love this Arm ſhould do him Vengeance. J 
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Alas, I love him ſtill, and though l ne'er | 
Qauaſp him again within theſe longing Arms, 
= Yet bleſs him, bleſs him (Gods) DAE & 're he  : ] 


Enter Acaſto: 


2 7's Sip ſome ill Fate is towards me? in wy Houſe 
 Fonly meet with odueſs and diſorder; | | 
= Each Vaſlil has a wild diſtracted Face, 1 
And looks as full of Buſineſs as a block-head | 
In times of danger: Juſt this very Momenr 85 
” LmetCaftalotoc— by ate: 
Cham. Then you met vile. 2 9 
Acaſt. Hal! e C E, 
_ Cham. Les, a Villain. 
Acuſt. Have a care, young Soldier, 

How thou'rt too buſy with Acaſtos Fame? 

1 have a Sword; my Arm's good old REI 
Villain to thee— | 

Cham. Curſe on thy ſcandalous Age TY 
Which hinders me to ruſh upon thy Throat, 

And tear the Root up of that curſed Bramble ! wa is 's 
Acaſt. Ungrateful Rufiar ! ſure my good old Friend 
Was ne're thy Father; nothing of him's in thee ; 5 | A 
What have I done in my. unhappy Age, | 
To be thus us'd? I ſcorn to upbraid-rhee, Boys 


Rar, b could put thee in membeanee r 1 
.S Cham. 


44 The 958 R P. H 4 N. 
Chan. Do. 282 Sf! 1 f 8 ob 
Acaſt. I ſcorn it Soba d | 
Cham. No, Pl calmly hear the Sa, e 

For I would fain know all, to ſee which Seale 47 

Weighs moſt — Hah; is not that good old ſe: Sur fil 

What have done? can you forgive his: 1 5 W 
Acaſt. Why doſt thou ask it? | 3179] 


8 


Cham. Twas the rude over-owing): | 

Of too much Paſſion; pray, my Lord, de me. '/ {Kntets 
Acaſt. Mock me not, Youth, I can revenge a wrong. 
Cham. [ know it well, bur for this thought of mine, 

Pity a mad Man's Frenzy, and forget it. 

Acaſt. I willybut e ee ee more kind. (Reiſe him 

W hence came the Cauſe?” 2+ 

Cham. Indeed I ve been to blame, 


| But [il learn beiter; for you've been my EN 


| Veu've been her Father too. pt Mon. by _ e hand, 


Acajt, Forbear the Prologue 512. 
And let me know the ſubſtance of the Tale. 
Cham. You took ner up a little tender Flower, 
Jult ſprouted on a.Bank, which the next Froſt 
Had nipt; and with a careful loving Hand, 
Tranſplanted her into your own fair Gatden, 
Where the Sun always ſhines : there long ſhe fouriſh d, 
Grew ſweet to Senſe, and lovely to the Eye; 


Till at the laſt a cruel Spoiler came, "520 54 


Cropt this fair Roſe, and riß ed all its Swedneſs,” 
Then caſt ir like a loathſome Weed a war. 

Acaſt. You talk to me in Parables, Chamont ; 

vou may have known that I'm no wordy Man, 

Fine Speeches are the Inſtruments of Knaves 


Or Fools, that uſe em, when they want good ſenſe ; 
But Honeſty | 


Needs no Diſpuiſe nor Ornament; 5 Be plain. W 
Cham. Your Sn e 


Acaſt. ve two, and both ] hops have honour. 


(Ham. I hope ſo too - but — 
Acaſt. Spex. e e ee on 2140 wats 
Cham. 1 muſt inform ycu, ioc imd C0 e 


Once more Caſt ali. — 
Acaſt. Still, Caftalio! ker e 
Cham. Les. 4 Rl 
Your Son Cafalio has 3 alain. 5.) 
Acaſt. Hah ! a nn de 
I Marry d err e toe e Bi 355d Lice hud 
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Aca ft. Tm ſorry fort. Kia £91} i207 29097 bt 
Cam. Why ſorry? 5 „„ 
By yon bleſt Heaven there's not a Lond: 
But might be proud to take her 10 his Heart. | 
Acaſt. Lil not deny”, «88 5 : 


Cham. You dare not. by. the Gods, 
| You dare not; all your Family chmbin's- 
In one damn'd Falſhood to out. do Caftalio, 
Dare not deny't. 
Acaſt, How has cao yeſdnend her? . ? 
| Cham. Ask that of him: I ſay, my Sifter's wrong 4 +7 
Alonimia my Siſter born as high 
95 And noble as Caſtalio Do her juſtice, 
Or by the Gods, III lay a Scene of Blood, 
Sjgnall make this Dwelling horrible to Nature. 
Pi do't; heark you, my Lord, your Son Caffalic 


3 Take him to your < lofet, and there teach him manners. | 
4 Acaſt. Wu ſhall have Juſtice, 8 1 
= Cham. Na; 1 will have Juſtices j 


| Who'll ſleep in 1atery that has done me wrong? | 
My Lord, I I not difturb you to repeat LS 5 4 
The cauſe of this; I beg you (to preferre „ 
Your Houſes Honour) ask it of SF” 


19 Acaſt. 1 will. . 5 

is Cham. Till then farewel. [ Ex, Cham. 

= Acaft. Farewel, proud a bf FEEL | 
Anina! by 

= Mon My Lord © od. 


; Acaſt. You are my Davghtets 
Mon. lam, my Lord, if youl vouchſafe to own me. 
= Acaſt. When Jol complain r to me, Pil prove a Father? 1 
„„ [ Ex. Acalto, 
Mon. Now I'm urdone for ever: v ho on > Earth | Fort 
Is there to wretched is HMonimia? | 
Firſt by Ca/talzo EY forſaken ; 
I've loft 4caſto : his parting Frowns 
May well ioftrot me; rage is in bis Heart; 
®} 1 ſhall be next abandon'd to my Fortune, J 
® Thruſt out a naked wanderer to the World, 
75 And branded for the miſchievous Manimia; 
W What will become of me? My crael Brother 
Is framing miſchieis top, for ovgtr l know, 
T hat may produceBloodflicd, and horrid Murder: 
I would nor be the cauſe of ore Man's Death, 
To reign the Empreſs of 1 ; nay, More, 


* 


46> The ORPH AN. 
Id rather loſe for ever my Caſtello, 
M y deat unkind Caſtalio. es 


Ex ater »Polydor 


Po!. Monimia weeping! _ 
So Morning Dems on now-blown Roſes lodge, | 
By the Sun's amorous heat to be exhal'd. WE 
I come, my Love, to kiis all ſorrow from thee. 
What mean theſe ſighs: and why thus beats thy Heart? 
Mon. Let me alone to ſorrow: lis a cauſe. 
5 Mes e re wg know 3 but it ſhall with me die. 
Pol. Happ Monimia, he, to whom theſe e. 5 2 
Theſe 1 ho all theſe languiſhings are n N 8 97 
I am no ſtranger to your dearelt ſecret; . 5 
I know your heart was never meant for me, .* 
That J:wel's for an Elder Brother? on ET TOO OTTRrS' 15 
Mon My Lord. | TOTS be. 
Pol. Nay, wonder not, laſt Night JJV 
H: s Oarhs, your Vows, and to my torment ſaw _ 5 . 29 
You: wild Embraces :; heard the appointment nde: . = 
I did, Monimia, and I curſt the found. * 
Willa tou be ſworn, my Love? wilt thou be ne're N 
Unkind again? 
Aon. Banith ſuch fraltieſa hopes! A 
Have you ſworn conſta cy to my undoing? _ 
WI you be nee my Friend again? 
Pol. What means my Love? 
„ on. Away; what meant my Lord 
Laſt Night? 
Fol. Is that a queſtion now to be demanded ? ? 
I hope Monimia was not much diſpleaſed. _ 
Mon. Was it well done to treat me like a Proſtitute, 
T* aſſault my Lodging at the dead of night, 
And threaten me if i deny'd admittance?— | 
Lou faid you were See IS 
Pol, By thoſe eyes 
It was the ſame, 1 ſpent my time much better, 
1 reil thee i1l-natur'd Fair One, I was poſted 
To more adva tage on a pleaſant Hill D 
Of ſpringing Joy, and Everlaſting Sweetneſs. 
Mor. Hah—have a care—— _ 5 
Pol. Where is the danger near me? 
Mon ( ſeer y are on a Rock will wreck your Quiet, 
And drown your ſoul | in wre'chedneſs for ever; 
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A 8 horrid thoughts crowd on my Mem: 
Will you be kind and anſwer me one queſtion? . | 


Pol. I'd truſt thee with my. Life on thoſe ſoft Breaſts; . 


Bieath out the choiceſt Secrets of my Heart; 
Till 1 bad nothing in ir left but Love. 
Mon. Nay, II conjure you by the Gods, and i Lag 


By the Honou of your Name, that's moſt concern d, 


To tell me, Polydor and tell me wuly, mY 
Where did you «ſt laſt nant 5 
Pol. Within thy Arms KW. | 


. I riumphe: Reſt had been my Foe. . 


Mon. »Tis done . 
Pol. Sbe faints; no help, who waits? 2 cue 
Upon my Vanity that could not keep _ 


: The ſecret of my Happineſs in filecce. 
Contufion ! we ſhall be ſurpriz'd anon, 


And conſequently all muſt bettayd, 


Monimia l ihe dean 


Mon. Well, 


Let miſchiefs multiply! Let every Hour 


Of my loath d Life yield me encreaſe of Horror! 
Oh let the Sun to theſe unhappy Eyes 
Neꝰte ſhine again, but be eclips d for. ever! a 
May every thing I look on ſeem a Prodigy, . 
To fill my Soul with Terrors, till I quite 
Forget lever had Humanity, 
And grow a Curſer of the works of Nature ! 2 

Pol. What means all thiss | 

Mon Oh Polydor, if all 8 
The Friendſhip e te you vow d to good Caſtalis 
Be not a Falfhood, if you ever lov'd. 


Your Brother, you" ve undone your ſelf and me. 
Pol. Which way can Ruin reach the ym that's Rich; 
As lam in poſſeſſſon of thy Sweetneſfs? 


Mon. Oh, Im hi: Wife. 

Pol. What ſays Monimia ! ha! 
* that, again 5 
Mon. I am caſtalio s Wife. the | | 
Pol. His marty'd wedded Wiſe 1 
Mon. Yeſter-days Sun 0 FER 
Saw it pertorm'd.. ... . 

Pol. And then have | enjoy d 


My Brotber's Wife? . ? My 


Mon. As f rely as we both 
Muſt taſte af! tiſery, that Guilt i is thine; - 
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48 _  - 0 " s wk A * Wl 
Pol Muſt we be miſerable then? „ bio! bing) 
Mon. Oh! * $1. FR! pi , 8 * $34 -5 A | 
P.., Oh! thou may'ſt yer be roy. 

Mon. Could ſt thou de 1 
Wn with ſuch a wait upon thy sene a 


Pol. it may be yet à ſecret: Fl try. 8 | 
To 


1econcile and bins Caſtalis to hee, nc 2 8 
Whilſt frow the World ktake my ſelf FRY WP WE 7 5 © 2 
And waſte my Life in penance for "my Sin. a7 60% 56 2:9 of 

Mon. Then thou wouldſt more undo me: Mig 250 
Ot added Sins apon my wretched Head. mg 
_ Wouldft thou again have me betray thy Brother, £98 a - 
And bring pollution to his A rmS C. utlt ee 4 
Oh when ſhall I be mad indeed a j ops or, 101 061 
Pol. Nay, then e Meni an d s 39 8037 
Let us embrace, and from this rery Moment 1 
Vo an Eternal Miſery together. 2 asp e bid 
Mon. And wilt thou be à very 
Never grow fond of chearful peace again? _ - els 0 o 
Wil: with me ſtudy o be unhappy rf 
And find out ways how to Teh ens to 0 | ym 10 
Pol. We'll inſtitute new Arts'unknown before, 0 19 5 
To vary Plagues and make em look like, new ones? 
Firſt, if the Fruit of our deteſted” Joy, ) 3; * 
A Child be born, it hall be murder d - 100 0 of 
Mon. No, . Ns e Birnen inne 72K ; 


4 or «+> BFA * 
* 7s 


Sure that may live. — b p PAL © wow DA 
8 Pol. Why 5 0 | k 7 „„„%»ͤ˖ ( ͤ © Bi WA -- 
; uon. To become a thing 
More wretched than its Parents to be ed 120 
With all our Infamy, and Carte? its Birth. 26% 5 39 Be 
Pol. That's well contriv'd. ther thus e 
Full of our Guilt, diſtracted Whete to foam, 6 
Like the firſt wretched Pair*expell 'd their Paradiſe; i me 1 tA 
Let's find ſome place where Adders neſt in Winter, / 1 if 
Loathſom and Venomous: where Potfons'hang © © + 
Like Gums againſt the Walls; where Witches meet 442 
By Night, and feed upon ſome p amper'd Imp. nh 
Fat wich the Blood of Babes: there-we'll inhabit,” 4 
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1397 
143 


fairhfut wick SLIT IIS. 


And live up to the height of Deſperation;“ e f nad 
Deſire ſhall languiſh like a withering Flower, 12 Ty: wit 
And no diltinetion of the Sex be thought of, Pak 
Horrors ſhall fright me from thoſe pleaſin g "ans; M, 
3 [ox 


. And Fit no more be caught with. Beauties Si 
But when I m dying take me in thy Arms. * 


mon E 1 


wy, 1 
l . af of bo 


"ACT V SCENE L * 
O dale lying on the: e 
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One, all ye Youths, e hre Ee 5 bet 
WA» By crue/! Beauties Pride, 
Bring each Garland on his Heads 
Let none his Sorrows hide, IE 
But hand in hand around me move, 
| Singing the ſaddeſt Tales of Love; 1055 4 
And ſee. when your Gepe, 1 joyn, 
1 all ou W "x. et can IE nine. 1 


- | | | 2 
Th Happieſt Maint: once wa 1 DBAs OMP. STE bars! | 
My Heart no Sorrows knew. „„ Ps 
Pity the Pain with which 1 dye, $0 Kos 
But ah not whence it grew. 
Tet if a tempting Fair you find 
154555 s very lovely, very FP 1 N 
Though hright as Heaven, av FINN he lar, 
Think of my Fate, and ſhun ber Snare. eee ee 


: Caf. See whete the Deer trot * one andelier. 
Male, Female, Father, Daughter, Mother, Son, 
15 Brother and Siſter mingled all together; 
No diſcontent they know, but in delightfol © 
” Wildneſs and freedom, pleaſant Springs, ben debate 
> _. Calm Harbours, luſty | health and innocencde 
* Enjoy their portion; If they ſee a Man; 
Ho will they turp together all and gaze EET 
Upon the Monſter ——— e 
Once in a Seaſon too they taſte of Love': | 
Only the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slave. 
And in that Folly Natter, all the Year,” 255 


- Emer» aol, ET Con 


1 Aeaſt. Caſtalio! Caſtalio!" Td Lok cir EA Toa Fo 


1 Caft. Who's there 7 2807 e TEIN 1 
1 80 mretched but to name Caſtalio ase en al NO one 


1801. 


50 Te O RHH AN. 
Acaft. 1 ho ps my Meſlage may ſucceed. 

Caſt. My Father, 1 2 
Tis Joy to ſee you, though where Sorrow” $ ouriſhe: 
Acaſt. Pm come, in Beauties Cauſe,” you'll gueſs the n 


Caft. A Woman! if you love my peace of mind, 
Name not a Woman to me; but to Think 


Of Women were enough to taint my Brains, | 8 
Till they fomert to madneſs ! Ob! = kacber. « I 
Arcaſt. What ailes my Boy? 707 FE” a 
Caſt. A Woman is the thing | INE 
I would forget, and blot from my Remembrance? 
. Feaſt. Forget Monimia! -- - 5 8 9 
Caſt. She to chuſe: Monimia! 3 
The very ſound's ungrateful to wy walks. ns = 
Acaſt, This might ſeem ſtrange ; but you I've found mill. 


| Hide your Heart from me, you dare not n Four Father, 
Caſt. No more Monima. «© 


Acaſt. Is ſhe not your Wife? 
F oft. So much the worſe, who: loves to bear of Wife? 
When you would give all worldly Plagues a Name 
Worſe than they have already, call em Wife ö 
But a new married Wife's a ſeeming. miſchief, b 
Full of her ſelf: Why, what à deal of horror N 
Has that poor wretch to come, that wedded yeſterday 2. 

Acaſt. Caſtalio, you muſt go . n. e, 


N 


And ſee Manimia. 
Caſt. Sure my Lord but mocks "ET 5 5 * 
Go ſee Monimia ] Pray, my Lord, Excuſe me; 9 aha 


And leave the Conduct of this Part of Life . 8 
Fo my own Choice. 


Acaſt. I ſay, no more diſpate. _— IENE. 5 VE 5 


þ I 
: * 
. » WW 


. 


Complain are made to me, that you, have wrongd her: 77 
caſt. Who has complain d? 5 
Leaſe. Her Brother 19 ela d her wrong, - 781 
And in ſuch terms they ve warm d mme. 
Ceſt. What terms? her Brother! Heaven! 50 
Where learnt he that? 
What does ſhe ſend her Hero with b defiance * 
He aurſt not ſure affrong One: ants ation 4-5; 
Set 4 22 
Caſt. 8 prey Kid het. | 
Acaſt. That thou wert a Villain: PORE 2 
Methinks I would not have thee thought a a Villain; e 4 
7 & _ Shame on the ill-manmner's OO RT 


ORPHAN. 5c 

'Your 1 MW” 1E le not ele e Have ſaid = x 
Acaft. By thy'Sv Fe enden eee 1 20 20. 

F would not ſee the rrong d, and bear it vilely, 1 

Though I have palf my word ſhe hall e Fulkice: N 

Caf. Juſtice] to give her Juſtice wou'd undo her:: 

Think you this Solirude I now have choſen, 

| Leit Joys juſt” opening to my Senſe, ſought here 

A place to curſè my Fate in, meaſured out 

My Grave at Th, ah, wiſh to have grown one piece 

With this cold wb and all withour 4 Ezuſe?: 


7 " 


Enter Chamont. 33 
Chan. Wherei is 5 Hero famous and renown'. 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking Vo 7 
W hoſe mighty Spirtit, and whoſe ſtobborn Heart, 
No Woman can appeaſe, nor Man provoke ? 
Acaſt. I gueſs, Chamont, you come to ſeak Caſtatio. 
Cham. I come to leck the Husband of e „ 
Caſt. The Slave is here. | t tk 
Cham. | thought e re now to Ive "Oe you uae 1 
Atoning for the Ills you've done Chanont: 
For you have wrong' d the deareſt part of him; Fs + L 
Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this Heart . 
And all the Tears thy Injuries have drawn 
From her poor Eyes, are Drops of Blood * thence. 7 
Caſt. Then you are CHamon ?: 
Cham. Yes I hope no Stranger 


Ms 


= . 


Io great Caftalio........ - 


Caſt. I've heard 'of ſuch a Man | 
That has been very buſy with my Honour: | 
J on I'm much indebted to you, Sir, 
And here return the Villain back again = 
You ſent me by my Father, PAs BORA" 
Cham. Thus ['ll thank you. [Draws 
„ caſt. By this good Sword, who ful, preſumes to Violence | 
Makes me his Fe. y Long: ard inte e 
Young Man; it once was thought, 2 A bans alio. 
1 was fit Guardian of my. Houſe's Honour. tft. 
And you might truſt your Share with me For you {To Cham. 
Youug Soldier, | mult tell you, you have wrong d me: 
I promis d you to do Mozimia right, 
And thought my word 2 Pledge, 1 would not forfeit: : 
But you I find wqu'd fright: us to Performance. 


bs 7. Sir, in my younger year, with. Care uu taught me, 
R L 00 "That 


2 


$7 2 
That brave n. 


was due to injure. ou 

Oppoſe not then the Juſſ ice of my Sword,  . 

Left you ſhould make me Tre of your 4 - Ip | a 3 

chats Into thy Fathers Arms thou y l for tay; | 

Becauſe thou know ſt the place is ſanctify d. 

With the Remembrance of an aneient 8 
Caft. I am a Villiain if I will not ſeek thee, 

Till I may be; reveng'd. for all the wrongs 

Done me by that ungrateful Fair thou Piescl bor: 

Cham. She wrong d thee ! by the Fury in my heart 

Thy Father's Honour's not above Moxinia s; | 

Nor was thy Mother's Truth and Vertue fairer. 4 
Acaſt. Boy, don't diſturb the Aſhes of the dead 5 

Wich thy capricious Follies: The remembrance Wh 

Ot the lov'd Creature, that 611'd theſe Arms N . 5 
Cham. Has not been wiong'd. Sg 11 
Caſt. It ſhall not. I FR 
Cham. No, nor ſhall NBER 15 

Aonimia, though a helpleſs Oban, deſtitute 3 | wy 

Or Friends and Fortune, though the unhappy Siſter 3 15 

Of poor Chamont, whoſe Sword is all his Portion, 5s 

EE oppreſt by thee, thou proud * Traytor. „„ 

0 Cot. Ha! let me free. 5 

chen. Come both. 5 3 5 


Enter Serina: * won ene 


Serin. Alas! alas! 
The cauſe of theſe diſorders, my chanont? 
Who is't has wrong'd thee? 
Eaſt. Now where art thou fled 
For ſhelter? 
«2 (bam. Come from thine, and ſee what alen 
. Shall then betray my fears. 
WE. Serin. Cruel Caftalze, 
Sheath up-thy angry Sword, and don't affright me - 
Chamont, let once Serina calm thy Breaſt, 
If any of thy Friends have done the injuries, 
Fil be revenged, and love thee better fort. 
Caſt. Sir, if you'd have me think you did not itake 
This ad hc" to ſhew your Vanity, 
Let's meet fome other time, when by our ſelves 
We fairly may diſpute our wrongs together, | 
i Cham. my * I am caſtolio $ Friend. 5 
11. Caſt, Se =—_ 


The ORPHAN. 
Farewel, I wiſh mucli häpffheſs attend you? 
Srien, Chamont's the deareſt thing I have on Earth, 
Give me Chamont, and Tet the World forlake me. 
Cham. Witneſs ye Sods how happy I am in thee! 
No beauteous Bloffom of the fragrant Spring. 
Though the fair Child of Nature newly born, 
Can be ſo lovely. Angry, unkind C2ftelzo, 
Suppoſe | ſhould a while, lay, by my. rſhons, | 
And be a Begger in MHonimia' asC * CR Ty. > 
Might it be heard: 1 1 
Caſt. Sir twas my laſt R Requeſt 5 
You weu d, touch you I will not be aaf d: 
90 in a word, Monimia is my ſcom ; 
5 She baſely ſent you here to try my fears; 
5 That was your bufiueſs. 
$7 No artful Proſtitute, in Falſhoods pratis'd, 
Io make advantage of her Coxcomb's Follies, 
Could have done more 
Cham, Fatewel. 
Caft. Farewel —— My' Father, 'you ſeem troubled; 


Diſquiet vex her fort. 


Came to diſturh thee thus: I'm griev'd I hinder d 

Thy juſt reſentmeni But Monimia - 
Caſt. Damn her. 
2 7. Don't curſe ber. 5 
e 


i aft S 8 875 . 
5 Ca . I'm ſorry fort. t. oy 

8 Acaſt. Methinks, as if 1 6e the faules but nant 
Bi It might be Pardon d. 
| 93 Caſt, No: 

3 2 What bas me e * 

15 Caf. That ſhe's my Wife, may Heaven and you forgive me. 
5 Joſt Be reconcil'd then. 
25 Caſt. No. 

ef Acaſt. Go ſee her. 

= — 1 wn ſend and bring her hither, 


r 
Caſtalio, and the quiet of my age.” T 


45 Acaſt. Prithee forgive her. 
"is Caſt. Lighrnings firft ſhall vaſt me. 
15 1 tell you, were * an at my be, 


Acaſt. Would I had been abſent when this boiſler2us Brave 


- +4 
Se 99 wit eg x . 
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= Pull of her Sekes belt a My: 801 Ss 0 ho ans fy Rl 
= - And all that wonderous Beauty of het og. 
My Heart a oe but It ſhould never ſoften! 74 


Bn 


+ Þ..4:t 53d 
l i | | Flor. * Lord, _ arg) ado! 4 | 
T8 } | | | 4s colt. Heark, © er if KF. B20 tt 3 
—_— What's that? r A 7þ 
_ | El Oh ſhew me quickly, where” $ Es: RE Wn Ba 
1 Acafi. Why, whats the ae C 
1 Flor, Oh the poor Monimia ! TT OTE OD ALI 11.06 B 
is Caſt. Hahl tad eee Heme 5 
vel Acaſt. What's the matter? . ae, t 26 167 L 5 
1 Flor. Hurry'd by deſpair e pe =. 
Ji She flies with fury over all the "IJ P 
Through every Room of each Fe d ene. e iy 
Where s my Cuſtalio? give me my Caſ tali 12 3 2 
* ſhe: ſees you ſure, ſheh grow diſtracted. bt 1 
Caſt. Hah! will ſhe ? does ſhe name c 010% mg N 
And with ſuch Tendernefs?: conduQ.me quickly © e Nee ? 
To the poor lovely Mourner. Oh my Father. SY 45 
Acaſt. Then wilt thou go? D attend gr {EY b 
| Caſt. I cannot hear Monimia's Soul's in Sadneſs, 1 2 
And be a Man, my Heart will not forget ger, = 
Bur do not tell the World you ſaw this of me. = 
Acaſt. Delay not then, but haſt and Ak thy Love. | 
Caſt. Oh L will throw m'impatient Arms about 8 
In her ſoſt Boſom ſigh my Soul to Peace, 
Till throvgh the panting Breaſt ſhe finds the may, 
To mould my Heart, and * it r ihe will. 8 
NMonimia! Oh! 0 "hes eee 8 


e og © þ * ; 
l de. * 


le⸗ Acaſt, cal. 


5 1 7 M imia. 8 IL 
nte on 1 * #2 


„ 8 
\ 1 ; 4 | "Ex te flo ella 5; 3 1 he and LIST ST 1 
18 4 7 8 PR, LF 


Mon. Stand off, and give me room... 18 A 
L will not reſt till 1 have found-Caſtalio. as > nc DE IS 5 
1 | I y wiſhes Lord; comely as riſing Day, ene 
1 Auen ten thouſand. eminently known. 

Wl | Flowers ſpring where ee he treads, his Yew” 
1 Fountains of Brightneſs, cheering all about him! 
1 When will they ſhine on me ?— Oh ſtay my Soul! 
„ 1 cannot dye in Peace till 1 have ſeen him 
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Caft. Who talks of dyin z mith A Voice 0 moe, 2 
That Life's in love with it 7 "of "AR 


8 Heark ! *is he that Wann 


80 in a Camp, though at the dead of Night, 4 y; 07 52 
If but the Tru We 


mper's Theirtul noiſe is hone,” 
All at the ſignal leap from downey reſt, 
And every Heart awakes, "oF mine TINS now. 


Where art thou? 


Caſt. Here, my Love 2866's 
Nox. No neater, fe 1 1 "vaniſh . 


And art thou but the ſhidow of Monimin 4 
Why doſt thou fly me thus? 


Mon. Oh! were it poſſible chat wwe could drown 


In dark Oblivion but a few palt hours, 
9 might be happy. 


Tot then 10 hatd, Monin, to how's whe 
A fallt, where bumble Love, like mine, Tingtores thee. 


For I muſt love thee, though it prove my ruine. 


Which way ſhall F Court thee ? 

What ſhall I do to be enough thy Slave, 
And fatisfy thy lovely Pride dar! Sin thee? 
Ill kneel to thee, and 'weep a' Rood before thee: 


Vet prithee, Tyram, break nor quite my Heart; 


But when my Task of Penitence is done, 


Heal it again, and comfort me with Love. 


Mon. If 1 am dumb, Caſtalio, and want words, 
To pay thee back this mighty Tenderneſs; 
It is becauſe 1 look on thee with Horror, 

And cannot ſee the Man 1 ſo hade wrong d. 
Caſt. Thou haſt not wrong'd me. 

Mon. Ah! alas, thou ralk't 
Juſt as thy poor Heart thinks 5 have I not mrong'd thee ? 

Coſt, No. 

Mon. Still thou wander in” the dak; Caſtalio; 

But wilt e're long ſtumble on horrid danger. EL Dok 

Caſt, What means my Love! 

Aon. Couldſt thou but forgive me ! 

Caſt. What? 

Mon. For my fault laſt Night; Alas, thoucanſt not. 

Caſt. I can, and do. 

Aon. Thus crawling on the Earth 


Would 


FLIP . „ 


. ; : 
+*. IF EY 
eee 


Would 1 that Pardo 8 the dr 

Can make me view the Face of kanten with Hopes 
Caſte. Then ler® 8 dra v ME: 
Mon. Ah mel SE 


Coſi, Solas Biddky)! « dim pod bo hilar 019? ful) 


When the Deſtroyer has * out he Reg NICE poſh 
The ſcarter'd Lovers of the Feather d Kind... 151i rel 
Seeking when danger's paſt to meet again, * tn 
Make moan, and call, by ſuch. . 
Till joy ing thus they bill, and ſpfead their Wi 5 
 Murmuring Love, and Joy, theit feats are over. 
Mon. Vet have a care, be not too fond of bea. ee 
Leſt in purſuance of the goodly quarr * + | 
' Thou meet a diſappointment that diſtrats tes. 
Caſt. My bettet Angel, then do thou s m. 
What danger threatens me,; and where it lie: 
W by didſt thou (prithee ſmile e | 
When | ſtood waiting underneath the Window, 5 | 
Quaking with fierce and violent deſites; n 
The dropping Deus fell cold upon my Ha 
| Darkneſs enclos d, and the Winds whiſtl'd round me 
Which with my -mournfut Sighs made ſuch ſad Mulick 
As 1 0 al. have moy'd the hardeſt Hoary 1 bo wert thou 


may &. 3 


A '£& 


* — * A . . 


= if andi in the 9 of Death 
Thou wouldſt do Any thing to give me eaſe; 
Ugfold this Riddle e're my thoughts grow wild, 
And ler io fears of vgly form upon me. 

Mon. My heart won't let me ſpeak it; but remember, 
Monimia, poor Monimia tells you this, 
We ne're molt meet again — * 

Caſt. What means my deſtiny ? .. 
For all my good or evil Fate dwells i in thee: 
Ne're meet again! by 

Mon No, never. - 

Caſt, Where's the Pow'r - 
* Earth, that dares look like thee, and TY to 
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Wilt thou not 


Thou art my Heart's Cds. 1 | far'd... n 0 8 
A long and painful, faithful Slavery for the, 
And who hall rob me of the dear bought Bleſling > 
Mon. Time will clear all, but now let this - IK ron: ; 


7 Heav'n has decreed, and therefor ['ve teſolv * 


(Wich torment | muſt tell it thee RO - 
Ever to be a ſtranger to thy Sos 


In ſome far diſtant Countiy waſt my Life, - 
And from this Day io ſee thy Face no more. 


Caſt. Where am 1? ſure | wander midſt Ta, 


| And never more ſhall nd the way to reſt; 
But, oh Aonimia, art thee indeed reſoly - 


To puniſh me with everlaſting Abſence ; 


Why turn ſt thou from:me? I'm alone alteadys__ 
Mechinks 1 ſtand upon a naked Beach, 
Sighing to Winds, and to the Seas complaining, 
Hilft afar off the Veſlel fails away, 

Where all the Treaſure of my. Sou!'s embarqu 'd;. 


Wilt thou not turn Oh could thoſe Eyes but ſpeak 


1 ſhould know all, for Love is pregnant in em; 


They ſwell, they preſs their Beams upon me ſtill; 

fpeak ? if we muſt part for ever, 

Give me but one kind word to think upon, 

And pleaſe my felf withal * my Heart 5 btezking: 
LE . Mon: 


wn A poor Caſtalio . 
. Piry,. by the Gods, . 
She pities me; then wilt thou go Eternally? 


What means all this? why all this flir to 1 


A fingle wretch? If but your word can ſhake 


This World to Atomes, why fo much ado 
With me? think me but dead and lay me fo- 


Enter Poly dor. 


Pol To live, and live a Torment to my fel; 


What Dog would bear't that knew but his Condition? 


We have little knowledg; and that makes us Cowards, 
Becauſe i ir cannot tell us, what: 8 10 came, 185 

Caſt. Who's rhere? 

Pol. Why, what art thou 2 

Caſt. My Brother Polydor. 

Pol. My Name is Polydor. 

Caſt. Canſt thou tm me? 

Pol. of what? 


Io pain, let me embrace thee but à 


4 OR BAN, 
' Coſte Of my Mon: 
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Pol, No. Goodeda Te * 1 to n Beg in 01 
Caſt. In haſte ? THEO IO60 7 na Ne 
| Metbinks u Foſſh⸗ abe in | Sadrjsfs.. I Bo *I 550 
Pol. Indeed and i» io 5 does 74 Seu. Sa CBY ns 


Caſt. Dol? 


Pol Why? 

Caſt. Oh to tell thee would but par thy] Heart 
ttle, 

Aud weep upon thy Neck; Lwould repoſe 

Within thy friendly Boom all my Follies, 


For thou wilt pardon 'em, becauſe th are mine. 


Pol. Be not too credulous, confider firſt, 


Ertiends may be falſe. Is there no Friendſhip falſe . 


Caft. Why doſt thou ask me that? does this appear 
Like a falſe Friend(hip, when with open ASS N 
And ſtreaming Eyes, I fun upon thy Breaſt? 
Oh 'tis in thee alone I muſt have Comfort. 

Pol. I fear, Caſtalio, I have none to give thee: 

. Caſt, Doſt thou not love me then? 

Pol. Oh, more then Life : 


I never had a thought of my Caſtalio 


Might wrong the Friendſhip we had vow'd together 


Halt thou dealt fo. by me? 


Caſt. | hope I have. 

pol. Then tell me why this Mourning, this Diſorder? 

Caſt. Oh, Polydor, 1 know not how to tell hoo; = 
Shame riſes in my Face, and interrupt 8 
The Story of my Tongue. 

Pol. | grieve, my Friend 
Knows any thing which bes aſham'd to tell mes —- 
Or did'ſt thou e're Py. thy thoughts, from Rover? 
Caſt. Oh, much too oft 


But let me here conjure thee, 6 Woe BOONE od OED 


By all the kind affection of 2 Brother: 
(For I am aſham#'d to call wy elf thy friend 7 
Forgive me. 

Pol. Well, go on. 

Caſe Our Deſtiny contriv'd 


To plague us both with one unhappy Love! 


Thou like a Friend, a conſtant generous Friend, 


In iss firſt Pangs did * me with thy Paſſion, 
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be ORPHAN. 


Whilſt I ſtill ſmooth'd my pain with ſmiles before thee, 
And made a Contract I ne re meant to keep. 
ph How? -- 5 
Still new ways I ſtud y'd to abuſe thee, 
And. kept thee as a ſtranger to my Paſhon, 


Till Veſterday I wedded with Monimia. 


25 Ah, Caſtalis, was that well done? 


Ne, to conceal it from thee, was much a File: 


E A Fault! When thou haſt head 
The Tale Pl tell, what wilt thou call it then? 
Caſt, How my Heart throbs! 
Pol, Firſt, for thy Friendſhip, Traytor, 


I cance! thus; after this Day I'll ne're 


Hold uuſt, or converſe, with th e falſe Caftalis x | 


This, witneſs Heaven 


Caf. What will my Fate do with me ? 


Toe loſt all happineſs, and know not Ay 
What means this, Brother? 


Pol. Perjurd, Treacherous Wretch, 


Farewel. 


Caſt. PIl be thy slave, and thou ſhalt ufe me 
Juſt as thou wilt, do but forgive me. 

Pol. Never. 

Caſt. Oh ! think a little what thy Heart is dong, 


How from our 1ofancy we hand in hand 

Had trod the Path of Life, in Love together; 

One Bed has held us, and the ſame def! res, 

The ſame Averſions ſtill employ'd our thoughts: 
When e're had I a Friend, that was not Polydor” . 


Ur Pogdor, a Foe, that was not mine ? 


En in the Womb we embrac'd, and wilt thou now, 
For the fitſt fault, abandon, and fot ſake me, 


Leave me amidſt Afflictions to my ſelf, 


Plung d in the Gulf of grief, and none no help me? by 


Pol. Co to Monima, in her Arms thou?lt find 


Repo gen She has the Art of healing Sorrows. | 


What Aris ? 3 | | 
55 Blind Wretch, thou Hus sband! there's Queſtions 5 
Go to her fulſome Bed, and wallow uwhere, 
Tiil ſome hot Ruſſian, full of Luft and Wine, 


Come ſtorm thee out, and ſhew thee wWaat' 5 thy Bargain. i 


Caſt. Hold there, Les thee. | 
Po). Is the not a ——, 
a F. Whoie e | | | 


+ 41, Whore, 1 think that Wo d needs n no exp! laining 
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65 . ORPHAN, 
Caft. Alas, I can forgive, ev'n this to thee 3 
iN But let me tell thee, Polydor, Pm grier d F 
Io find thee guilty of ſuch low Revenge, „ ee Y 
To wrong that Vertue which thou could n not ruin: . 

Pol. It ſeems I lye then.ʃ . 
_ Coft. Should the braveſt Man 9 
That e re wote Conquering Sword, but FIG Aab | 
What thou-proclainiit, he were the man's of * f 
My Friend may be miſtaken. \ OR pe EEG 1 
Pol. Damn the Evaſion, 
Thou mean ſt the worſt, and he 5 a \ baſe lie vnn 
EE Oo TI i. 1 theo Han, 
Caſt. Do, draw thy Sword, and thru itt u 
There's no Joy in Li 6, Uchou art hoſt e & 
A baſe born Villain ! 
Pol Yes, thou never cameſt 5 > ig Gar 
From old Acafto's Loyns, the Midwife put 
A Cheat upon my Mother, and inſtead Fs 
Of a true Brother, in the Cradle by me | 
Plac'd ſome courſe Peaſants Cub, and thou art be. . 
Cet. Thou art my Brother till. 
Pol. Thon ly ff. V 5 
vet { am G 8 

Pol. A Coward's always . 

Caſt. Ah 1 ; Coma 1 

Po}. Ay, baſe born Coward, Villain, . 5 

Caſt. This to by Heart then, though my Mother bore thee; may 

[Fight, Polydor drops his Sword, and runs on Caſtalio. 
Pal. Now my Cefta/io is again my Friend. 

Caſt. What have l done! My Sword is in thy Breaft, 
Pol. So I would have it be, thou beft of Men, 
Thou kindeft Brother, and thou trueſt Friend. 

 Coft. Ye Gods, we're taught, that all your Works are J ner 
Ware painted merciful, and Friends, to Innocence: 
If ſo, then why theſe Plagues upon my Head? l 
Fol. Blame not the Heav ns, here lies thy Fate, caſtaue; 3 
Th'are not the Gods, tis Po/ydor has wrong d thee; 
Fve ſtain'd thy Bed, thy ſpotleſs Marriage Joys as 
_ 55 polluted by thy Brothers Luſt. 

oft thee? _ 

Pol. By me; laſt Night the horrid Deed © 
Was done; when all things ſlept, bur Rage loceſt. 

Caſt. e whete $ t ? Oh! 


The / ORPHAN 


Eater Monimia 


Man. Im here: who calls me? 
Methought Fheard a Veice © 
Sweet as the Shepherd's Pipe upon the Mounatus; 
When all his little Flock's at feed before ns” 5 
But what mean's this? here's Blood. . 
Caft. Ay, Brother's Blood; FF 7 
Art thou prepar'd for Brerlating Pains * 


Pol. Oh let me charge thee by "tEcernal 1 Juſtice, 17 


Hurt not her tender life! 

Caſt. Not kill her? Rack me, 
Ve Powers above, with all your choiceſ Torments 
Horror of mind, and pains yet uninvented, 

If I not practice cruelty upon her, 
And treat Revenge ſome way yet never known. 
Mon. That task my ſelf have finiſhr, I ſhall dye 

Before we part; F've drunk a healing Draught 


For all my Cares, and never more ſhall wrong: tive, „ 


Pol. Oh, ſhe's Innocent. 
Caſt. Tell me that Story, 

And thou wilt make a wretch of me 1 
Po/ Had ſt thou, Coſtalio, us d me like a Friend, 


This ne'er had happen d, had'ſt thou let me know | 


Thy Marriage, we had all now met in =” 
Bur ignorant of that, 
Hearing th*appointment made, enrag 4 to think 
Thou had'ſt our-done me in ſucceſsful Love, 
J in the dark went and ſupply'd thy place, 


The trembling, tender, kind, deceivd Moninia, 

| une, Careſs'd, and call d me her Caſtalio. 
Caſt. And all this is the work of my own Fortune, 
None but my ſelf could e're have been ſo curſt, 

My Fatal Love, alas! has ruin'd thee, 

Thou faireſt, goodlieſt Frame the Gods e re . 
Or ever Human Eyes, or Hearts ador d. 

Ive murder'd too my Brother. 

Why would'ſt thou Rudy ways to damn me e further, 
And force the ſin of Parricide upon me? 


Pol. Twas my own Fault, and thou art ALES I 


Forgive the barbarous treſpaſs of my Tongue, 
*Twas a hard violence; | cou'd have dy'd 


With Love of thee, ev'n when 1 FT thee worſt. 
| ws 


Whilſt all the Night, midſf our Triumphant Joys; £ 
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Nay, at each word that my Diſtraction utter'd, 

My heart recoyl'd, and twas half Death to ſpeak * em. 
Mon., Now, my Caftalio, the mott dear of . 

Wilt thou receive pollution to thy Boſo m wn 


And cloſe the eyes of one that has betray d e dt 


Caſt. Oh Imtheunhappy wreteh, whoſe curſed Fats 
Has weigh'd thee dowa into diſtruttion with d 
Why then thus kind to me? 
Mon. When I'm laid low in the Grave, and quite — 
May'ſt thou be happy in a Fairer Brides 
But none can ever love thee like AMonimia. 
When lam dead, as preſently I ſhall bez 
Cor the grim Tyrant graſps my Heart already) 
Speak well of me, and if thou find ill Tongues 


Too buſie with my fame, don't hear me wrong 4, 


will be a noble Juſtice to the memory 

Of a poor wretch, once honour'd with thy Love. e 0 Y 
How my Head Swims! ?Tis very dark, Good night, [Dies. 
C2. If I ſurvive thee, what a thought was that! 201 
Thank Heava? go prepar d againſt that Curſe. 


Enter Chamontd; arm'd, and fried by Acaſto and Servants, 


Cham. Gape Hell, and ſwallow me.to quick Damnation, | 
It! forgive your Houſe, if I not lire 
An everlaſting plague to thee, Aeaſto, 
Ard all thy Race, Y'have o'repower'd me now 9 
But hear me, Heav'n! Ah here's the Scene of Death, 
My 5 fter, my Monimia | Breathleſs ! now, 
Ye Powers above, if y*have Juſtice, ſtrike, _ 
Suike Bolts rhrough me, and through the curſt Cefaio. 
Acaſt. My Pohdor. 
* Who calls? | 
Acaft, How cam'ſt thou wooded 7 
Ca. Stand off thou hot=brain'd een noiſy Ruffin; 
And leave me to my lorrows, _ 
. Cham. By the love 
I bore her living, I will ne te forſake;: 657 15 
But here remain til my Heart burſt with ſobbing. | 
Caſt, Vanifh I charge thee, of —  EPraws a Dagger 
Cham, Thou canſt not killme, £ 
That would be kindneſs, and againſt thy Nature, 
Acaſt. What means, Caſtalio ? Sure thou wilt not pull | 
More {-rrows on thy Aged Father's head, | 
Tell me, | beg you, tell me the fd Tanks +: 4 INS. 
Of all this ruin. Pol, 


e That muſt be my Task | 

But tis too long for one in gelt tell 

| You'll in my Cloſer find rhe ſtory written 
Of all our woes, Ceſtalios innocent, 
And ſo's Aonimia, _ [ m to blame: 


Inquire no farther, - 8 
Caſh Thou, unkind Chamont, 


Unjuſtly haſt purfu'd me with thy r | Wo. 


And ſought the life of him that never wrong d thee: 
Now if thou wilt embrace a noble vengeance, 


Come j join with me and eule « 57; ee 8 : 


Cham. What? © | | 
Cat. Firſt thy ſelf, 35 N 
"As I do, and che hour . gave thee birth: 2 "MAY 
© Confufion and diforder ſeizethe World, W 
(To ſpoil all truſt and converſe amongſt "Men 3 
*Twixt Families engender endleſs fewds, 
In Countries needleſs fears, in Cities fctions, 
In States Rebellions, and in Churches Schiſm: 
Till all things move againſt the courſe of Nature; 
Till Form's diſſolv'd, the Chain of Cauſes broken, | 
And the Originals of being loſt. 
2 Have Patiencte. 
Cal. Patience! Preachit to the Winds, 
To roaring Seas, or raging Fires; the Knaves 
That teach it laugh at ye, when ye believe em. 
Strip me of all the common needs of Life, 
Scaſd me with Leproſie, let Friends forſake me, 
Ful bear it all; but curſt to the degree 
That I am now, iis this muſt give me Patience: 
Thus 1 find reſt, ard ſtiall complain no more. b 22 
wu, Caſtalio u | 
. 
Cbamont to thee my Birth-right I r 2 
he Comfort my Mourning Father, heal his griefs; 
2 ll Acaſto faints into the Arms of a Servant. 
: For l perceive they fall with weight upon him, 
And for Monimia's lake, whom thou wilt find 
I never wrong d, be kind to poor Serina. 
Now all | beg, is, lay me in one Grave 1 
Thus with my Love. Farewsl, 1 now am nothing. (Dos: 
Cham. Take caie of good Acaſto whilit 1 go 
To fearch the means by Which the Fates have plagu d us. 
Tis thus that Heaven its Empire does maintain, 
It may Aer but Man muſt not Complain. 
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Ove ſeen one Orphan rein'd here, and 
May be the next, if old Acaſto dye, 

| Should it prove ſo, I'd fain amongſt you find, 
Who tis would to the Fatherleſs be kind, © 
Lo whoſe protection might I ſafely g? 
1s there among ſt you no good Natare? N. 
What ſhould I do? ſhould I the Godly ſeek, 
And go a Conventickling twice a Week? 
Quit the lewd Stage, aud its prophane pollution, 
Aﬀed each Form and Saint-li te Iaſtitul ion, 
So draw the Brethren all to Contribution? _ 
Or fhall I (as I gueſs the Poet may 
Within theſe three days) fairly run aw 
No, to ſome City-Lodgings Tt retire, 
Seem very grave, and privacy defire: _ 


* 


Till I am thought ſome Heireſs rich in Lands, ** 
Fled to eſcape a cruel Guardian's Hand.; 
Which may produce a Story worth tg telling P 
Of the next Sparks that go a'Forrume-ftealin. 
HA 18 . 1 | 48 at PE 
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